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TALAS  BOARDING  SCHOOL. 

Class  of  1893. 

BY   REV.  JAMES   L.  FOWLE. 

One  of  the  brightest  pages  in  the  history  of  American  Christianity  is  that 
which  records  the  struggles  and  the  triumphs  of  the  Christian  women  of 
America  who  have  consecrated  their  lives  to  the  uplifting  of  the  girls  and 
women  the  world  around.  No  one  section  of  the  country,  no  one  sect  of 
our  common  Christianity,  can  claim  exclusive  preeminence  in  this  service  ; 
success,  as  blessed  as  it  is  brilliant,  has  cheered  the  hearts  and  strengthened 
the  hands  of  workers  of  every  name,  in  every  clime.  Among  these  few  have 
shown  more  untiring  zeal,  or  have  met  with  greater  success,  than  Miss 
Sarah  A.  Closson,  who  left  her  Vermont  home  in  1867,  and  is  still  at  work 
in  the  Talas*  Boarding  School.  She  is  called  "mother"  by  scores  and 
hundreds  of  pupils,  and  not  a  few — daughters  of  former  pupils — claim  her, 
in  the  language  of  the  country,  as  grandmother.  Even  to  epitomize  the 
work  done  would  overrun  the  space  allotted.  Let  me  speak  rather  of  the 
things  that  differ  from  the  school  life  in  America,  using  the  class  of  1893, 
whose  picture  is  given.  It  is  an  average  class  in  size  and  efficiency,  and 
contains  four  Greeks  and  six  Armenians,  nearly  all  of  whom  are  of  the 
second  generation,  i\  e.^  those  nurtured  in  enlightened  homes.  As  a  rule, 
these  latter  are  far  more  teachable  and  responsive  to  good  influences  than 
those  just  emerging  from  the  old  life,  with  its  unthinking  ignorance.  Three 
are  daughters  of  preachers,  and  another  has  a  brother  w^ho  is  a  grandly  suc- 
cessful home  missionary.  The  father  of  another  has  been  a  cook  in  our 
American  circle  for  over  thirty  years  ;  and  still  another  is  the  granddaughter 
of  as  stanch  a  "Puritan  father,"  of  Greek  extraction,  as  any  of  those  who 
made  Massachusetts  so  famous. 

One  respect  in  which  the  school  life  of  this  class  and  of  all  classes  differs 
from  that  of  American  pupils  is  in  the  amount  and  variety  of  domestic  work. 
Formerly  they  did  it  all,  but  now  they  have  a  woman  as  head  cook.  A 
steward  does  the  purchasing,  but  when  material  once  gets  into  the  courtyard 
of  the  school  the  girls  take  up  the  burden.  Some  bright  morning  in  early 
June  a  string  of  camels  stride  silently  yet  swiftly  past  the  gate,  en  route  for 
the  market  place.  Though  their  unshod,  padded  feet  make  no  sound,  some 
one  has  caught  a  glimpse  of  them  and  passed  on  word  to  the  steward,  who 
hurries  to  the  market  place  to  get  his  year's  supply  of  cheese.  Others,  too, 
are  on  the  alert,  and  it  is  "  first  come,  first  served."    One  of  you  would  be 
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both  bewildered  and  disgusted  at  the  screaming  and  gesticulation  that  are 
inevitable  to  an  Oriental  while  making  a  bargain.  Even  the  camel  utters  a 
heartrending  groan  as  a  jerk  on  his  halter  signals  him  to  sit  down.  How 
deliberate  !  How  ungainly  !  Great  racks  stuffed  with  cheese  are  let  down  ; 
the  steward  samples,  bargains,  and  finally  reloads  to  be  taken  back  to  the 
school.  Dumped  on  cotton  cloth  spread  over  the  pavement  of  the  well- 
washed  court,  the  cheese  is  sorted,  cleaned,  salted,  and  prepared  either  for 
immediate  or  for  winter  use.     To  do  all  this  just  when  it  needs  to  be  done, 
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without  interfering  with  the  regular  school  sessions,  is  no  easy  task.  But 
their  hardest  work  comes  in  the  fall,  when  seven  or  eight  cows  are  driven 
into  the  yard,  slaughtered,  and  cut  up  into  suitable  shape  for  pieserving. 
Looking  at  the  spicy  preparations  with  which  they  "  smear"  their  beef,  one 
might  be  excused  for  calling  it  "embalmed  beef."  If  not  to  us,  yet  to  them, 
it  is  one  of  the  most  savory  of  foods.  During  the  "  meat  week  "  roof,  ti  ees, 
sides  of  buildings,  everything  is  "  adorned"  with  some  part  of*  these  eight 
cows.    You  may  be  sure  it  is  thanksgiving  time  for  the  ownerless  dogs  of 
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the  town.  Manv  a  scrap  is  given  them,  besides  what  they  can  steal;  and 
they  become  as  sleek  and  as  sleepy  as  any  pampered  pet  of  fortune.  All  tlie 
vegetables  for  the  year's  use  must  be  purchased  and  prepared  in  the  same 
way  by  the  girls  themselves, — tomatoes  and  string  beans,  squash  and  egg- 
plant. The  girls  must  learn  when  and  how  to  prepare  each  of  them,  for 
when  she  becomes  mistress  of  a  home  each  one  must  know  it  all,  or  sufler 
rhe  consequences.  Why,  even  the  rice  has  to  be  picked  over  ;  if  the  girls 
do  not  pick  out  the  pebbles  witli  their  fingers  they  are  sure  to  be  found  by 
somebody's  teeth  after  tlie  food  is  cooked. 

Their  schoolroom  is  bright  and  airy,  and  in  it  they  do  good  work. 
English  is  fast  becoming  the  language  of  the  school  ;  it  is  the  medium  of  in- 
struction in  most  of  the  higher  branches.  Although  the  "  home  language" 
of  most  of  the  pupils  is  Turkish,  each  child  desires  to  become  proficient  in 
either  Greek  or  Armenian.  This,  of  necessity,  requires  more  or  less  atten- 
tion to  three  separate  languages  on  the  part  of  each  jDupil.  In  general  their 
course  of  studv  is  like  that  of  a  medium  srrade  his^h  school  in  New  England. 

But  I  am  letting  a  general  description  of  the  school  crowd  out  what  I 
w^anted  to  say  regarding  some  individuals  of  the  class  of  1893.  Alost  of  the 
girls  begin  to  teach  as  soon  as  they  graduate  ;  the  length  of  time  they  con- 
tinue teaching  depends  on  the  shadow  of  a  "  man's  hand"  that  appears  on 
their  horizon.  The  one  who  stands  at  the  right,  Victoria,  was  married  at 
the  end  of  her  graduation  year,  and  went  at  once  to  the  mud  village  of 
Chakmak,  as  the  pastoj''s  wife.  Few  villages  can  be  found  where  the 
women  and  girls  are  as  backward  as  they  were  at  Chakmak  ;  it  was  con- 
sidered a  disgrace  for  a  woman  under  fifty  to  be  seen  in  the  chapel. 
Scarcely  a  man  could  be  foimd  who  could  read  freely,  and  their  wives  and 
daughters  were  in  the  utmost  darkness.  Seldom  does  a  bright,  earnest, 
Christian  bride  find  a  harder,  more  need}'  field  than  this.  Victoria  entered 
on  her  work  with  full  consecration.  Even  village  etiquette  could  not  object 
to  their  meeting  her  when  only  women  were  present ;  many  of  them  were 
old  enough  to  be  her  grandmother,  yet  were  mere  babes  in  all  that  ele- 
vates and  eimobles  life.  Her  loving  heart,  her  well-trained  mind,  and  her 
comely  person  gave  point  and  power  to  the  message  of  unselfisliness  that  she 
brought  them.  Motherliood  has  not  only  added  to  her  cares  ;  it  lias  given 
her  renewed  opportunities  for  other  object  lessons  that  she  has  improved 
grandly.  Who  can  estimate  the  civilizing.  Christianizing  influence  of  such 
a  life  ! 

The  Greek  girl  standing  in  the  center  of  the  picture  is  the  granddaugliter 
of  a  stanch  old  Puritan,  wliose  life  for  fortv  years  was  both  a  challenge  to 
scofliers  and  an  inspiration  to  believers.    Her  father  was  a  deacon  and  her 
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mother  one  of  our  most  devoted  Christian  women  ;  hence  we  were  not  sur- 
prised that  this  daughter  (Theognosia)  was  one  who  knows  God."  We 
never  had  a  better  worker  in  the  neighborhood  Sunday  schools  that  the 
girls  conducted  in  Talas  than  she  ;  free  in  speech,  fertile  in  expedients,  she 
was  yet  sensible,  modest,  consecrated.  When  a  call  came  for  some  one  to 
go  to  a  large  Greek  town  fifty  miles  away  and  open  a  new  work,  what  more 
natural  than  that  she  should  volunteer  !  And  none  of  us  were  surprised  at 
her  wondrous  success.  Her  schoolroom  (in  a  private  house)  was  soon 
crowded  with  pupils  ;  her  skill  in  embroidery  drew  some,  her  singing  and 
teaching  of  hymns  drew  others  ;  but  her  all-absorbing  purpose  was  to  help 
thcLU  all  to  know,  to  love,  and  to  obey  the  Scripture.  Even  the  Turkish 
governor  sent  his  daughters  to  the  school,  and  was  delighted  at  their  prog- 
ress;  thev,  too,  learned  and  recited  their  hymns  and  Scripture  texts,  and 
that,  too,  with  the  knowledge  and  approval  of  their  father.  When  the 
priest  anathematized  her  and  the  owner  of  the  house  felt  compelled  to  turn 
her  out  of  doors,  this  Turkish  governor  himself  provided  a  better  house, 
installed  her  in  it,  and  bade  her  continue  her  civilizing,  elevating  work. 
It  was  this  side  of  the  work  that  appealed  to  him,  yet  he  was  not  averse  to 
the  religious  teaching  as  judged  by  its  fruits.  To  those  who  tried  to  rouse 
his  bigotry  against  her,  he  pointed  to  the  smooth  heads,  clean  faces,  clean 
speech  of  his  own  and  other  girls,  and  refused  to  interfere.  But  a  young 
man  from  Constantinople  w^'is  captivated  w^ith  her  and  her  work,  and  finally 
captured  her.  As  soon  as  they  were  married  he  took  her  to  a  large  village^ 
thirty  miles  away,  where  a  similar  work  was  inaugurated,  with  a  like 
success.  There,  too,  the  daughters  of  a  Turkish  oflicer  were  among  her 
most  eager  pupils.  Never  shall  I  forget  their  shyness  and  yet  their  joy  as 
they  were  called  out  to  recite  their  texts  and  hymns  before  their  American 
visitor.  It  was  a  new  experience  to  him  as  well  as  to  them.  May  it  not 
have  been  prophetic  of  days  to  come? 

On  the  extreme  left  sits  Nellie,  the  youngest  daughter  of  one  of  our  pio- 
neer preachei-s,  who  was  faithful  in  the  days  when  life  itself  was  often  en- 
dangered by  preaching  the  Word.  Nellie  returned  at  once  to  Talas  to  take 
charge  of  the  primary  department  of  the  school.  Bright  and  diligent  as  a 
pupil,  ladylike  and  attractive  in  person,  she  was  a  power  for  good  in  the 
school,  and  is  now  tlie  wife  of  a  voung  Christian  lawyer  in  Cesarea. 
Another  of  the  class,  after  a  year  or  two  of  faithful  w^ork  as  a  teacher,  mar- 
ried a  Gregorian,  and  instead  of  using  her  opportunities  to  lift  them  up,  she 
herself  was  pulled  back  to  their  level.  This  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  how- 
ever mucli  it  may  be  regretted.  We  can  onlv  rejoice  that  by  far  the  large 
majority  of  the  girls  prove  strong  enough  and  wise  enough  to  elevate  the 
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homes  into  which  they  enter.  Perhaps  even  this  seed  may  bear  fruit  in 
after  years. 

Of  tlie  remaining  girls  of  the  class,  all,  with  possibly  a  single  exception, 
have  taught  village  or  town  schools,  and  three  of  them  are  doing  the  best  of 
service  in  that  line  even  to-day.  If  time  and  space  allowed,  many  an  inter- 
esting experience  could  be  told  regarding  each  of  them.  Let  me  say  again 
that  in  both  quality  and  quantity  this  may  be  called  a  representative  class. 
Do  vou  wonder  that  we  feel  grateful  for  the  past  and  enthusiastic  for  the 
future  of  this  school.^  F. 


OUR  BIBLE  READERS  IX  CESAREA. 

BV  MRS.  CAROLINE   E.  FARNSWORTH. 

Ix  iS6S  Mrs.  Giles,  who  continued  with  us  nine  years  after  the  death 
of  her  husband,  first  set  to  work  a  young  woman  as  Bible  reader.  She 
seemed  especially  fitted  for  it.  From  the  time  she  first  heard  of  the 
Truth  and  the  Bible  she  became  intensely  interested  in  it.  At  the  time 
she  went  to  work  she  had  a  husband  and  four  children  ;  her  husband 
had  gone  to  Constantinople  to  find  work ;  her  youngest  child  was  five 
months  old,  the  oldest  about  ten,  a  bright,  helpful  little  girl.  Ghulu  Dudu — 
for  this  was  her  name — felt  she  could  leave  the  three  little  ones  with  her,  and 
go  out  five  hours  each  day.  She  was  very  happy  in  her  labors.  Five 
months  passed  ;  her  eldest  daughter  was  taken  ill.  We  prayed  earnestly  that 
God  would  restore  the  little  girl,  that  her  mother  might  be  able  to  continue 
in  the  good  work  ;  but  the  Lord  saw  best  to  take  her  away.  The  next  little 
girl  took  the  place  to  care  for  her  little  brother  and  sister.  The  mother 
would  do  all  she  could  to  make  them  comfortable, — providing  for  every 
want, — then,  leaving  them,  would  lock  their  door.  They  had  but  one  room. 
She  feared  if  they  went  out  into  the  yard  they  might  trouble  others  occupy- 
ing other  rooms  in  the  house,  and,  perhaps,  go  into  the  streets  and  get  into 
trouble.  She  would  find  the  baby  quiet  in  her  cradle  when  she  came  home, 
so  she  kept  on  with  her  duties.  A  few  weeks  later  came  the  news  of  the 
death  of  her  husband.  She  could  only  cast  herself,  her  children,  and  her 
work  more  entirely  upon  her  Father  in  heaven.  She  was  verv  faithful  to  her 
children  in  morning  and  evening  pravers,  reading  and  instructing  them  ; 
especially  on  Sundays,  when  not  in  church,  she  gave  her  strength  to  teach- 
ing them  the  Bible.  They  all  grew  up,  attended  school,  and  have  become 
good  Christian  women,  with  families ;  the  onlv  son  liad  just  begun  to 
preach  the  gospel  when  he  was  called  fiom  earth.  Still  Ghulu  Dudu,  the 
Bible  woman,  continues  her  labors,  going  from  house  to  house.    In  former 


1899''] 


OUR   BIBLE   READERS   IX  CESAREA. 


201 


years,  when  our  work  was  not  so  well  understood,  she  became  very  skillful 
in  going  to  new  houses.  With  her  warm  heart,  bright  and  cheerful  fiice, 
she  would  gain  an  entrance  to  a  new  home,  and  soon  she  became  a  friend, 
whose  returning  visits  were  looked  forward  to  with  pleasure  and  a  desire  to 
hear  more  of  God's  Word.  Thus  Ghulu  Dudu's  work  is  second  to  none  but 
the  pastor.  She  is  a  great  help  to  him  in  the  church  work,  always  a  careful 
and  reliable  assistant. 

During  these  years  one  and  another  have  been  employed  for  a  time,  teach- 
ing large  girls  to  read  who  could  not  go  to  school,  as  well  as  women,  old 
and  young;  this  has  been  done  for  years.  In  1S87  Gulkuz  began  giving 
lessons  ;  for  two  years  she  received  but  little, — that  was  from  Boulder,  Colo., 
— working  nights  to  eke  out  her  scanty  supplies.  Since  then  she  has  been 
supported  by  the  Woman's  Board.  Her  only  daughter  graduated  in  the 
high  school  last  summer  at  Talas,  and  this  winter  is  proving  to  be  a  very 
good  school-teacher  in  a  near  village.  Gulkuz  has  been  compelled  to  be 
Bible  reader  as  well, — reading,  talking,  and  praying  with  the  family  where 
she  had  given  a  lesson. 

In  1892  Taquitsa  began  Bible  work.  During  a  long  and  severe  illness, 
when  no  hope  was  felt  by  others,  she  prayed  tlie  Lord  to  restore  her  for  the 
sake  of  her  four  little  girls,  who  would  have  none  to  care  for  them.  She 
gave  her  life  to  Him  to  work  for  the  enliglitening  and  salvation  of  the  women 
in  this  land  wherever  she  might  be.  She  began  immediately  when  little 
strength  had  come.  After  two  years  the  Ladies*  Missionary  Society  of  Glen 
Ridge  gave  her  support  as  their  Bible  woman.  She  is  a  very  enthusiastic 
worker.  After  the  fearful  massacre  of  Nov.  30,  1895,  Miss  Burrage  could 
not  open  her  kindergarten,  and  she  began  to  go  with  the  Bible  women 
to  visit  the  bereaved  and  suffering.  Everywhere  they  were  welcomed  as 
angels  of  mercy.  Their  work  was  increased  many  fold  ;  a  fourth  woman 
was  added  for  a  time,  supported  by  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  of  the  church  and  Miss 
Closson.  Slie  took  a  room  in  the  outskirts  of  the  citv,  where  she  could 
teach  women,  and  meetings  could  be  held  day  and  evening.  The  work  of 
these  Bible  women  was  limited  only  by  their  power  of  endurance.  All 
hostile  feelings  of  the  Gregorians  had  passed  away;  all  had  suffered  alike; 
many  felt  that  God  had  visited  them  in  wrath  because  of  their  careless,  un- 
christian lives.  They  held  meetings  for  the  women  in  different  quarters  of 
the  city  from  six  to  eight  times  a  week,  often  two  a  day.  These  continued 
till  this  last  summer.  This  fall  the  manv  meetings  are  not  continued.  The 
Bible  women  go  to  tlie  new  homes.  The  Armenian  ecclesiastics  very  soon 
l^egan  to  forbid  their  people  coming  to  our  churches  and  meetings,  and  after 
a  time  many  dropped  away. 


Miss  Burrage. 


Mrs.  Farnsworth. 
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Our  station  has  one  other  Bible  woman  who  has  worked  some  years  in 
Yozghat.  This  fall  her  husband's  work  is  in  Soongoorloo  ;  we  have  al- 
lowed her  to  go  there.  From  letters  received  she  seems  to  have  begun  work 
with  much  encouragement.  The  women's  noonday  prayer  meeting  during 
the  Week  of  Prayer  has  been  well  attended  ;  beginning  with  sixty  in  a 
schoolroom  they  adjourned  to  the  church,  where  one  hundred  and  over  were 
present. 

OUTSTATION  WORK.— A  VISIT  TO  URGUP. 

BY  MRS.    LAURA  S.  SEELYE. 

Urgup  is'  one  of  the  outstations  of  what  is  termed  Cesarea  Station. 
Starting  from  Cesarea  in  the  morning,  we  left  the  made  road  before  noon  ; 
thence  for  hours  the  horses  waded  along  and  dragged  the  wagon  through 
deep  sand.  As  far  as  the  eye  could  see  on  either  side  there  were  no  cultivated 
fields  or  human  habitations.  Thus  slowly  we  moved  along  until  about 
4  p.  M.,  when  we  came  to  a  shepherd's  encampment.  Here  the  horses 
were  fed  and  rested,  and  we  were  refreshed  by  a  glass  eacli  of  goat's  milk. 
Toward  evening  we  espied  some  yellowish-white  protuberances  around 
the  collar  of  a  still  distant  mountain.  Closer  observation  revealed  that  they 
were  houses,  and  we  were  told  that  they  marked  our  halting  place  for  the 
night.  While  the  last  rays  of  light  were  fading  in  the  west,  we  wound  up 
and  up  to  these  houses,  a  village,  and  went  to  the  village  khan.  The  master 
of  the  house  had  been  to  Constantinople,  and  seen  enough  of  civilized  life  to 
make  him  kindly  inclined  toward  his  guests.  He  offered  all  the  accommo- 
dations at  his  command,  and  apologized  for  what  he  had  not.  His  wife, 
less  hospitable,  scolded  him  and  us  from  her  perch  at  the  head  of  a  stairway 
leading  to  rooms  above.  Morning  light  disclosed  to  us  that  our  mountain 
was  composed  entirely  of  solidified  volcanic  ashes. 

The  village  itself  was  not  a  collection  of  lovely  little  painted  cottages, 
with  broad  lawns  and  shade  trees  in  front.  On  the  contrary,  there  were  no 
trees  in  sight,  and  no  grass  short  of  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  The  houses 
were  built  of  volcanic  tufa,  the  same  in  color  and  quality  as  the  mountain. 
The  only  possible  attraction  to  this  spot  for  building  a  village  must  have 
been  its  fine  water,  which  is  conspicuous  for  bursting  from  the  ground  a 
mile  from  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  Just  beyond  this  life-giving  spring 
were  wheat  fields,  vineyards,  flowers,  and  birds  ;  nature  seemed  buoyant 
with  spring  life  and  joy.  We  could  scarcely  keep  from  singing  with  the 
birds.  At  lo  a.  m.  our  attention  was  attracted  by  what  appeared  like  innu- 
merable caves  honeycombed  into  the  fiice  of  a  high  clift'.  No  flight  of  imag- 
ination would  suggest  that  those  holes  in  that  towering  crag  could  be  human 
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habitations ;  yet,  indeed,  this  strange  place  proved  to  be  Urgup,  the  object  of 
our  quest.  The  village  we  had  left  was  built  of  hewn  stone,  but  a  part 
•of  this  large  town  was  hewn  out  of  the  solid  rock  of  the  mountain.  Some 
•of  the  houses  are  hewn  out  of  a  single  rock  of  this  volcanic  tufa,  and  some 
are  hewn  into  the  rock  and  walled  up  in  front. 

Strange  as  these  scenes  seemed  to  us,  we  w^ere  not  to  spend  time  con- 
templating them.  The  doors  for  Christian  work  were  to  be  thrown  wide 
open,  and  we  were  to  forget  all  in  our  zeal  for  the  people.  The  work 
here  is  among  the  Greeks,  as  there  are  only  seven  Armenian  houses  in 
the  place. 

The  story  of  their  coming  to  the  light  is  most  interesting,  as  an  evidence  of 
the  direct  working  of  the  Holy  Spirit  in  the  hearts  of  men.  Urios  Effendi, 
a  government  official,  and  a  man  who  frequently  drank  to  intoxication,  a 
Greek  of  the  Greeks,  sharp  as  steel,  and  unscrupulous  in  his  dealings,  under- 
took to  get  a  new  office.  He  had  been  Saiiduk  Emini  "  (keeper  of  the 
box)  government  treasurer.  In  order  to  obtain  an  office  in  this  country  one 
must  exhaust  a  small  fortune  in  bribes.  He  failed  to  get  the  office  he  wanted 
in  his  own  town,  but  got  one  somewhere  else.  The  night  when  news  came 
that  he  had  obtained  the  office  in  Everek,  he  retired  to  rest,  thinking  of  the 
changes  involved  in  moving  to  another  town,  and  pondering  over  the  bribes 
he  had  caused  people  "  to  eat."  He  was  questioning  how  he  could  leave 
his  native  town,  and  throw  liimself  into  new  surroundings,  when  a  voice 
seemed  to  say  to  him,  "Think  on  your  sins  !  Think  on  your  sins!"  In 
vain  did  he  try  to  sleep,  "Think  on  your  sins"  rang  so  incessantly  in  his 
ears.  Before  dawn  he  got  up,  and  began  pacing  the  court.  He  tried  until 
noon  to  shake  off  his  thoughts.  In  spite  of  all  he  could  do,  his  sins  passed 
before  him  in  panorama.  Late  in  the  afternoon  he  decided  to  go  to  confes- 
sional, hoping  for  relief;  but  relief  did  not  follow.  Next  day  he  went  to 
the  priest  again,  saying,  "  If  you  know  any  help  for  me,  tell  me."  The 
priest  sent  him  to  a  devout  man,  Dimitrios  by  name,  who,  when  the  church 
demanded  one  day's  fast,  kept  two.  During  the  fast,  Dimitrios  was 
wont  to  read  prayer  books  day  and  night.  When  Urios  Effendi  came  to 
him,  Dimitrios  and  his  friend,  Hyaralimpos,  read  their  prayer  book  by 
turns  all  night  long.  The  prayers  were  written  in  ancient  Greek,  so  that 
neither  of  tlie  three  understood  them.  Hoping  for  relief  in  solitude,  they 
retired  to  the  caves,  and  there  read  all  day  and  night  again,  but  no  help 
came.  The  third  time  he  went  to  the  priest  with  the  old  question,  "  What 
shall  I  do  for  relief  from  this  weight  of  sin  ?"  This  time  the  priest  gave  him 
some  prayers  printed  in  Turkish,  a  language  that  he  understood,  but  the 
weight  of  sin  only  increased.    At  last  he  went  to  the  priest  once  more,  and 
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besought  him  to  do  something — anything — only  that  it  might  produce  relief 
of  conscience.  This  time  the  priest,  also  in  despair,  handed  him  our 
Protestant,  Turkish  translation  of  the  Bible.  He  read  it,  prayed,  felt 
the  power  of  Christ  to  save  him  from  sin,  and  the  joy  of  peace  fol- 
lowed. He  called  in  his  friends,  and  read  to  them.  He  took  his  Testa- 
ment with  him  to  church,  and  read  it  there.  He  gave  up  his  claim  to  the 
office,  left  off  drinking  and  other  bad  habits,  and  began  family  worship  in 
his  own  home.  Those  who  listened  to  the  Word,  about  sixty  in  number^ 
accepted  the  Truth,  and  in  their  turn  began  to  publish  it.  But  persecution 
soon  hunted  them  from  the  mother  church.  They  have  since  rented  a  room,^ 
and  read  and  taught  the  Word  in  turns.  They  have  not  as  yet  had  any 
preacher,  except  for  a  Sunday  or  two  at  a  time.  All  these  young  men  who 
have  joined  the  new  movement  have  left  off  wine,  and  cigars,  and  curses. 
You  may  imagine  that  it  is  like  the  old  apostolic  days  to  go  in  and  out 
among  them.  The  old  church  uses  the  government  as  a  means  of  persecut- 
ing these  new  Protestants,  causing  their  taxes,  in  some  cases,  to  be  doubled^ 
yet  none  of  these  things  move  them. 

One  young  man  purchased  a  New  Testament  in  the  late  summer,  and 
began  to  read  it.  One  evening  he  invited  a  few  of  the  brethren  to  come  to 
his  home  and  read  with  him.  Next  morning  his  wife's  father  came,  and 
took  her  away  home  with  him,  saving  she  should  not  be  the  wife  of  a 
Protestant.  Three  months  the  woman  remained  at  her  father's — while  her 
husband  shouldered  family  cares,  and  did  his  best  to  keep  the  home  up. 
When  a  teacher  was  being  sent  from  here  to  Aksarai,  the  story  got  circu- 
lated that  he  was  getting  a  new  wife.  Early  next  day,  after  hearing  that  tlie 
bride  elect  was  on  the  wav,  the  father  returned  his  daughter  to  her  hus- 
band.   The  husband  was  duly  surprised,  not  having  heard  the  report. 

While  there  we  called  at  one  house  where  the  woman  had  driven  her  hus- 
band from  home  because  he  read  the  Bible.  As  we  approached  the  house 
we  wondered  a  little  how  we  should  be  treated,  but  the  woman's  curiosity 
got  the  better  of  her  ill  feelings,  and  we  were  most  cordially  received. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Farnsworth  visited  Urgup  about  Thanksgiving  time.  They 
report  the  good  work  still  in  progress.  My  story  will  scarcely  be  complete 
without  relating  one,  at  least,  of  the  remarkable  dreams  that  have  exerted 
such  influence  there.  Dimitrios,  then  still  a  pillar  in  the  old  church,  lis- 
tened some  time  to  the  reading  of  the  Scriptures.  But  his  hope  of  eternal 
life  was  based  upon  good  works,  much  fasting,  and  many  prayers.  During 
one  of  the  stated  fasts  he  fell  asleep  over  one  of  his  prayer  books,  and 
dreamed  that  one  of  the  holy  patriarchs  had  been  sent  to  earth  to  gather 
such  as  were  ordained  to  salvation.     So  great  was  his  surprise  to  see  some — 
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who  were  not  famous  for  good  works  and  many  prayers — hurried  into  the 
heavenly  chariot  that  he  sprang  up,  exclaiming,  "I  see  it  now;  Christ  has 
redeemed  me  !  "  He  accepted  his  dream  as  direct  revelation  from  God,  and 
went  about  his  business,  never  since  failing  to  be  zealous,  in  season  and  out 
of  season,  for  his  faith  in  Christ.  Recently  Dr.  Farnsworth  and  Bodvilli 
Cricor  went  there  to  examine  candidates  for  church  membership.  He,  with 
ten  other  brethren  and  six  of  the  sisters,  was  received  to  the  communion. 
There  is  now  a  zealous  little  company  of  twenty  church  members,  which, 
with  the  Holy  Spirit's  guidance,  may  bring  many  to  the  light.  Arrange- 
ments are  under  way  to  send  Stepan  Effendi  there  as  preacher,  and  his 
daughter  with  him,  to  begin  a  girls'  school. 


MICRONESIA. 
EXTRACTS  FROM  MRS.  LOGAN'S  JOURNAL. 

Thaitksgiving  Day\,  Noveinber  24.. — We  have  been  more  completely 
shut  otT  from  any  communication  with  the  outside  world  than  usual.  Cap- 
tain Melander,  wdio  usually  comes  to  us  once  in  four  or  five  months,  and 
at  least  brings  us  news  from  the  friends  in  Kusaie,  has  not  been  here  since 
March.  He  came  once  as  near  as  Losap,  and  left  a  short  letter  there  for 
AJr.  Price,  saying  he  was  forbidden  to  come  to  Ruk  by  the  Spanish  gover- 
nor, and  also  forbidden  to  tell  the  reason  wliy,  but  that  we  would  learn 
about  it  before  very  long. 

A  Japanese  trading  schooner  brought  us  mail,  and  told  us  that  there  was 
war  between  the  United  States  and  Spain.  Further  than  this  we  had  no 
news,  save  that  word  finally  came  from  Ponape,  I  do  not  remember  how  it 
came,  that  when  Captain  Melander  returned  to  Ponape,  his  vessel  was 
taken  by  the  Spanish,  and  he  was  made  a  prisoner.  Also  that  Henry 
Nanapei  was  in  prison  there,  and  it  was  feared  that  the  Spanish  would  kill 
him. 

We  closed  school  August  ist,  hoping  to  see  the  Star  before  we  should 
begin  another  term  ;  but  when  she  had  not  come  early  in  September, 
we  began  again,  because  it  is  always  necessary  to  keep  our  scholars  fairly 
busy. 

The  days  passed  away,  and  we  finished  a  term  of  six  weeks,  and  still  no 
Star ;  and  no  word  from  anywhere.  We  began  to  have  a  real  shut-in  feel- 
ing. Surely, 'something  was  happening  somewhere  in  the  great  world. 
Were  there  stirring  events  of  which  we  knew  nothing.?    Who  could  tell.? 
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Had  our  Morning  Star  been  captured  by  the  Spanish  at  Kusaie?  In  that 
case  would  we  ever  get  our  mail?  What  should  we  do  for  supplies?  One 
surmise  was  as  good  as  another,  and  tliere  was  nothing  to  do  but  wait,  and 
that  as  patiently  as  possible.  Our  supplies  were  holding  out  fairly  well, 
altliough  Mr.  Price  said  he  did  not  know  but  we  should  be  ready  to  adopt 
the  form  of  blessing  used  by  some  poor  college  students  who  boarded  them- 
selves, "  O  Lord,  we  thank  thee  for  this  miserable  food  provided  for  our 
dying  bodies."  The  thing  we  feared  most  was  that  our  material  for  buving 
food  for  the  scholars  would  give  out.  We  had  a  good  many  small  bits  of 
calico,  a  lot  of  samples  which  had  been  sent,  and  some  patchwork  also,  so 
we  set  the  girls  to  work  piecing  quilts.  The  natives  liked  them  ver}'  much, 
and  we  found  ready  sale  for  them.  One  quilt  would  bring  enough  pre- 
served breadfruit  to  last  the  girls  nearly  two  weeks,  so  we  felt  sure  of  food 
for  them  for  several  weeks  to  come. 

Then,  very  early  one  morning,  as  soon  as  it  was  light  enough  to  see, — it 
was  the  morning  of  November  Sth, — there  was  a  rushing  of  natives  past  the 
house,  out  to  the  brow  of  the  hill  where  there  is  a  good  view  of  the  sea. 
To  the  eager  inquiry  "  What  is  the  matter?"  there  came  the  equally  eager 
reply,  "There  is  a  ship  in  sight."  I  hurried  out  with  the  glass.  Not  the 
Morning  Star,  surely,  only  a  schooner.  The  Japs  are  looking  for  one  of 
their  vessels  ;  probably  this  is  it.  Well,  we  may  get  some  letters.  Later  it  is 
plain  from  the  rig  of  it  that  it  is  not  a  Japanese  schooner.  Now  she  is  in- 
side the  lagoon,  and  seems  to  be  heading  for  our  station  ;  indeed,  her  nose 
seems  to  be  pointing  directly  to  our  front  door.  Mr.  Price  and  Captain 
Foster  have  gone  to  Fairuk,  out  in  the  west  part  of  the  lagoon,  ten  or  fif- 
teen miles  away,  and  they  have  both  boats  with  them.  What  is  to  be 
done?  We  can  send  one  of  the  native  boys  off  in  a  canoe,  but  we  are 
eager  for  mail,  and  fear  we  should  get  little  in  that  way.  So  Beulah  and 
Mrs.  Foster  rise  to  the  occasion,  send  and  get  Mr.  Coe's  boat, — he  is  a 
respectable  trader  who  goes  as  mate  on  the  Logan, — and  are  oft'  for  news 
about  the  time  the  vessel  comes  to  anchor.  Missionaries  !  Mail !  Sup- 
plies !  Oh,  how  much  it  means  to  us!  The  dear  friends  who  have  come 
to  help  us  have  had  a  cramped,  weary,  seasick  voyage  of  seventy-four  days, 
but  they  have  reached  us  at  last.  Does  any  one  say  we  do  not  get  some 
glimpses  of  heavenly  joys  here  on  earth?  Let  him  come  and  be  a  mis- 
sionary in  Micronesia.  We  can  assure  him  of  joyful  experiences  as  well 
as  of  those  which  are  supposed  to  develop  saintliness.  Friends,  letters,  food, 
— potatoes,  onions,  even  apples.  War,  victory,  annexation, — how  things  do 
crowd  together  and  tumble  over  each  other  !  We  have  hardly  caught  our 
breath  yet,  though  many  days  have  slipped  away. 
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The  Logan  has  gone  to  Mortlock,  and  Beulah  went  with  Mr.  Price. 
There  are  many  things  to  be  looked  after  among  the  girls  and  in  the  home^ 
and  some  outside  ones,  such  as  the  Sunday  services,  prayer  meetings,  etc., 
and  new  missionaries  do  not  get  the  language,  as  children  do  measles, 
exactly,  so  ]Mr.  Stimson  cannot  preach  yet.  We  expect  to  have  an  oppor- 
tunity to  send  mail  in  a  few  weeks,  and  I  am  doing  my  best  to  remember 
all  mv  dear  friends  with  a  few  words,  at  least.  If  any  of  you  who  feel 
you  should  have  a  letter  do  not  get  one,  we  hope  you  will  remember  that 
we  did  not  have  much  time  for  answering  our  mail,  and  think  we  did  the 
best  we  could  in  writing. 

I  cannot  close  my  letter  without  telling  you  that  we  have  had  a  hopeful, 
happy  year  in  the  work.  Our  schools  have  been  large,  and  our  scholars 
interested  and  in  earnest  for  the  most  part.  There  is  a  good  spirit  among 
the  scholars.  Our  "White  Ribbon  Society"  is  doing  a  real  work  among 
them,  and  we  see  progress  in  many  ways.  Beulah  has  not  been  able  to  do 
all  she  hoped  for  the  little  ones,  for  lack  of  time  and  strength,  for  she  is  my 
helper  in  the  school  in  all  ways  ;  but  she  has  begun  a  good  work  among 
them  both  in  the  day  school  and  in  the  Sunday  school,  and  now  that  we 
have  more  help,  and  friends  have  so  kindly  sent  her  kindergarten  material, 
she  will  hope  to  give  mucli  more  time  to  that  part  of  the  work.  We 
believe  it  is  going  to  be  most  helpful  to  the  children,  and  thus  for  the  whole 
work. 

There  has  been  a  great  deal  of  fighting  among  the  natives  in  different 
parts  of  the  lagoon,  and  a  few  of  our  young  men  have  perhaps  been  tempted 
to  join  in  it ;  but  all  of  them  have  resisted  any  such  temptation,  and  have 
been  steadfast  to  their  work  and  to  the  school.  We  have  sometimes  been 
afraid  that  the  new  mission  stations  in  the  west  part  of  the  lagoon  would  be 
broken  up  by  the  fighting  ;  but  they  have  not  been,  and  some  of  the  teachers 
have  shown  real  heroism  in  remaining  at  their  post,  even  when  they  had 
been  ordered  away  by  the  chief  because  they  were  going  to  fight. 

Dec.  14. — Three  weeks  from  the  day  the  Logan  left  us  our  friends  who 
sailed  away  in  her  returned  to  us  ;  but,  alas  !  not  in  our  own  little  vessel. 
While  lying  at  anchor  in  the  Sotoan  lagoon  a  westerly  storm  came  on  which 
lasted  several  davs,  and  drove  the  schooner  upon  the  rocks,  and  she  became 
a  total  wreck.  Providentially  she  broke  up  in  the  davtime,  so  no  lives  were 
lost,  as  perhaps  there  would  have  been  had  the  breaking  up  occurred  in  the 
night.  Beulah  had  several  girls  with  lier  who  were  coming  to  Ruk  to 
school.  They  all  swam  safely  to  shore  through  the  heavy  sea.  Mr.  Price 
and  Beulah  reached  the  shore  in  a  boat,  but  at  some  peril.  Much  of  the 
ship's  goods  were  saved,  but  only  after  they  had  floated  about  in  the  sea. 
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Beulah  had  diligently  employed  her  time  in  writing  letters  while  on  this 
voyage.  The  box  containing  these  and  her  writing  materials  was  put  with 
her  other  things  into  a  wooden  box  and  thrown  into  the  sea.  Everything 
was  soaked  with  salt  water,  and  most  of  her  letters  were  ruined.  These 
shipwrecked  people,  with  true  missionary  pluck,  gathered  together  out  of 
the  sea  the  ship's  belongings  and  put  them  in  the  care  of  the  native  teacher 
there  at  Sotoan,  and  then  Mr.  Price  engaged  the  trader's  new  boat  to  take 
them, on  to  Lukonor,  where  the  mission  stations  had  not  been  visited  when 
the  wreck  occurred.  This  work  completed,  their  plan  was  to  start  for  Ruk 
in  the  open  boat,  a  distance  of  one  hundred  and  sixty  miles.  Just  as  the 
work  was  finished,  the  Queen  of  the  Isles,  Captain  Hitchfield,  came  into  the 
lagoon.  He  had  come  almost  directly  from  Ruk.  He  was  quite  willing, 
for  a  consideration,  to  return  to  Ruk  with  our  people,  and  what  tliere  was 
of  cargo.  It  is  possible  that  he  remembers  that  some  months  ago,  when 
he  and  another  man  came  here  in  an  open  boat,  having  been  shipwrecked, 
Captain  Foster  kindly  took  them  to  Ponape  in  the  Logan.  We  are  very 
grateful  to  God  for  thus  providing  an  easier  and  safer  way  for  our  dear 
friends  to  return  to  Ruk. 

Beulah  brought  with  her  five  new  girls  for  the  school.  These  were  brave 
enough  and  wanted  to  come  to  school  enough  to  be  willing  to  risk  their  lives 
in  the  open  boat.  Two  others  left  their  homes  to  come,  but  after  the  wreck 
they  decided  to  return  rather  than  venture  the  voyage  in  the  boat,  and  no 
one  could  blame  them.  Beulah  says  that  at  least  fifteen  girls  were  anxious 
to  come,  but  in  many  cases  their  friends  were  unwilling.  In  many  cases 
their  friends  tied  them  up,  fearing  they  would  go  in  spite  of  their  opposition. 
Mr.  Price  also  brought  some  more  boys.  Thus,  dear  friends,  do  tlie  lights 
and  shadows  mingle  in  our  work.  There  is  some  reason  to  hope  for  a  re- 
turn to  the  normal  condition  of  things  at  Mortlock,  with  careful  and  wise 
oversight,  but  we  have  now  no  schooner  to  provi.de  a  way  for  visiting  those 
islands  ;  our  schools  are  filling  up,  and  new  helpers  have  come  to  gladden 
our  hearts  and  share  our  labors ;  but  Mr.  Price,  who  has  so  wisely  and  care- 
fully steered  our  mission  through  the  perilous  places  of  the  past  few  years, 
must  at  this  critical  time  leave  us  to  seek  medical  relief  and  help.  If  the 
Ruk  mission  ever  needed  your  fervent,  frequent  prayers,  it  needs  them  now, 
these  coming  months,  this  year  which  is  so  soon  to  open  upon  us.  Do  not 
forget  us  ;  speak  to  God  much  on  behalf  of  his  work  here,  and  on  our  behalf, 
that  great  wisdom  and  grace  may  be  given  us,  and  the  blessed  Holy  Spirit 
in  large  measure.  Mr.  Price  goes  from  here  to  Yokohama  by  trading  vessel, 
thence  by  steamer  to  San  Francisco. 


HELPS   FOR  LEADERS. 

THE    VALUE    OF    MISSIONARY  BIOGRAPHY. 
BY  MISS  ALICE  F.  BROWN. 
I. 

For  creating  an  interest  in  missions,  why  is  the  reading  of  missionary  bi- 
ography an  important  factor? 

Because  there  are  several:  classes  of  people  whom  the  missionary  meet- 
ing or  the  missionary  speaker  does  not  touch.  They  may  be  intelligent  and 
charitable,  but  the  mere  name  of  foreign  missions  is  distasteful  to  them. 
Foreign  missions  are  okrfogyish,  and  those  who  go  to  foreign  fields  are 
cranks.  "  Why  go  to  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  in  search  of  charita- 
ble work,  when  there  is  so  much  at  one's  own  door?"  This  is  their  great 
plea.  Now,  to  argue  with  such  little-mindedness  is  mere  folly.  Indirect 
influence  must  be  brought  to  bear,  public  opinion  must  be  educated. 

"Have  you  read  such  and  such  a  biography?  It  is  as  fascinating  as  a 
novel;  Livingstone's,  Mackay's,  Neesima's,  Hamlin's?" 

It  is  not  necessary  to  flaunt  in  the  faces  of  the  uninitiated  that  these 
men  were  all  missionaries.  The  more  seemingly  human, — mind  I  say  seem- 
ingly,— or  intellectual  side  of  their  lives,  mav  be  at  first  the  most  attractive. 

Livingstone  was  a  great  explorer.  He  was  a  naturalist  and  a  scientist 
besides.    Neesima  was  a  native  of  that  fascinating  Japanese  country  you 
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visited  on  your  trip  around  the  world.  He  was  a  brilliant  scholar,  and 
was  educated  in  this  country.  Mackay  was  a  talented  Scotchman,  a  firsts 
class  civil  and  mechanical  engineer.  He  traveled  abroad  and  perfected  him- 
self in  his  profession  in  Germany.  Hamlin  is  well  acquainted  with  East- 
ern races, — Turkish,  Armenian,  Greek,  and  Russian.  He  resided  for  years 
in  Constantinople,  that  city  so  much  coveted  by  both  English  and  Russian." 
Can  you  not  see  how  each  one  of  these  lives  appeals  to  a  different  class 
of  people,  and  no  one  of  them  need  be  interested  in  foreign  missions  as 
such  ? 

Let  these  books  be  once  read,  however,  and  will  not  foreign  missions 
take  on  a  larger  and  more  interesting  aspect?  Results  of  foreign  missions 
are  seen  more  clearly  by  looking  at  events  in  perspective,  and  in  comparing 
them  with  other  world  interests.  It  is  not  meiely  a  sectarian,  narrow,  re- 
ligious movement,  these  foreign  missions,  but  an  opening  of  new  countries 
to  the  world's  interest,  an  unfolding  of  new  beauties  of  nature,  and  of  the 
knowledge  of  new  races. 

If  the  reader  is  converted,  it  is  almost  unconsciously  to  herself;  or,  if 
consciously,  it  has  been  a  conversion  from  within,  not  from  the  outside. 
Her  own  intelligence  has  come  to  the  rescue,  and  her  own  individualit)^ 
has  done  the  work.  Put  into  the  hands  of  leader  or  member  the  thrilling 
life  of  John  G.  Paton.  Let  her  laugh  or  cry  by  tui'ns  over  his  adventures 
and  stories.  Let  the  reader  come  in  contact  with  a  really  great  mind,  an 
unusual  personality,  and  she  will  be  stirred  and  uplifted  in  spite  of  herself. 
And  now  I  have  let  out  the  secret  of  the  success  of  missionary  biography  : 
it  is  because  it  brings  us  in  contact  with  the  most  powerful  personalities 
that  have  moved  the  world. 

II. 

A  few  practical  suggestions  may  not  be  out  of  place. 

It  is  essential,  first  of  all,  that  the  leader  of  any  society  should  be  thor- 
oughly prepared  for  stimulating  interest  in  others  by  being  herself  well 
versed  in  the  subject  of  missionary  biography.  Let  her  be  saturated  with 
the  salt  of  these  unselfish,  heroic,  martyr-like  lives.  Cary,  Hannington, 
Moffat,  Morrison,  and  Patterson  will  be  as  real  to  her  as  George  Washing- 
ton or  Benjamin  Franklin. 

These  lives,  often  most  picturesque  with  the  background  of  Eastern,  and 
Oriental,  and  South  Sea  Island  life  ;  often  stimulating  on  account  of  devotion 
to  duty  and  hard  work  ;  often  amusing  when  heathen  customs  conflict  with 
civilized  ones  ;  often  pathetic  when  darkened  lives  are  discovered  by  Christ's 
liglit;  often  solemn  when  heathen  sin  and  a  martyr's  death  stare  the  mis- 
sionary in  the  face  ;  but  always  joyous  and  peaceful,  because  the  faith  in 
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God  is  sure  and  the  love  of  God  is  great, — these  lives,  I  say,  must  be  lived 
over  again  by  the  leader  of  the  missionary  circle.  If  she  thoroughly  enjoys 
and  enters  into  their  spirit  slie  will  find  a  way  to  make  others  enjoy  them 
too,  a  way  her  very  own,  and  so  original  and  best. 

To  choose  the  book  best  fitted  for  a  special  member,  and  put  it  in  her 
hands  to  read,  is  the  first  and  easiest  way  to  create  interest.  Perhaps  the 
leader  may  ask  this  girl  to  tell  at  the  next  meeting  some  exciting  episode  in 
the  book,  or  some  humorous  anecdote.  I  have  tried  this  plan  with  John 
Paton's  life,  which  is  full  of  incident.  It  is  best  to  let  the  girl  choose  the 
anecdotes  she  likes  best,  or  the  one  which  will  bring  out  some  special 
thought  suggested  by  the  leader.  Don't  do  any  work  for  the  girls  that  they 
can  do  for  themselves.  Never  mark  the  passages  that  they  are  to  read.  If 
you  do,  it  is  more  than  probable  that  those  paragraphs  alone  will  be  read, 
and  no  great  interest  will  be  awakened.  For  no  responsibility  will  be 
thrown  on  the  girl  to  search  for  herself,  and  the  connected  thought  will  be 
broken,  because  wliat  came  before  and  after  will  be  a  blank. 

At  anotlier  meeting  a  short  paper  can  be  written,  condensing  the  life  of 
some  missionary  from  one  or  perhaps  two  biographies  of  the  same  man. 
This  has  been  done  in  our  society  with  the  life  of  Xeesima.  Copies  of  such 
written  work  should  be  kept  by  the  secretary  of  the  society  for  future  reading 
or  consulting.  Don't  let  yourself  be  bored  if  the  condensed  life  contains 
only  dates  and  dry  facts,  nor  be  discouraged  if  the  anecdotes  are  told  lamely, 
oi'  are  read  from  the  book  the  first  time.  Supplement  them  by  yourself  re- 
lating a  spicy,  short  incident,  or  by  adding  a  few  interesting  details  from 
the  books,  during  the  informal  conversation  which,  I  take  for  granted,  will 
follow  the  papers.  This  informal  conversation,  or  discussion,  seems  to  me 
a  most  important  part  of  the  meeting.  Then  side  lights  can  be  thrown  on 
the  life  just  read  by  pictures  in  the  current  magazines,  by  foreign  photo- 
graplis  of  the  country  to  which  the  missionary  went,  by  items  culled  from 
the  daily  newspaper  regarding  the  present  state  of  that  country,  or  by  recent 
letters  from  the  missionaries  now  on  the  field.  And  if  the  programme  is 
arranged  for  the  year,  as  I  presume  it  is,  and  the  members  know  what  is 
coming,  each  one  may  enter  into  this  informal  talk. 

A  few  interesting  biographies  read  in  this  way  may  become  the  nucleus 
of  a  missionary  library.  Perhaps  each  girl  may  contribute  the  book  of  most 
interest  to  herself,  or  some  good  friends  in  the  church  may  offer  to  supply 
tlie  money  for  others.  These  books  might  well  be  lent  to  the  Sunday-school 
library  when  not  in  use  by  members  of  the  circle. 

Another  way  might  be  even  more  feasible  and  successful.  Create  a  book 
club  of  missionary  biography,  instead  of  magazines,  and  let  the  books  be 
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circulated  among  the  members  in  turn.  Perhaps  a  half  dozen  of  biographies 
would  be  enough  for  one  winter.  Members  of  the  church  even  who  are  not 
especially  interested  in  missions,  or  who  do  not  belong  to  the  circle,  might 
be  willing  to  join  this  reading  club,  and  so  the  interest  might  grow. 

As  the  lives  of  the  missionary  heroes  become  more  familiar,  a  desire  to 
know  more  about  the  fields  in  which  they  worked,  and  the  methods  by 
which  they  are  sent  and  supported  will  grow.  So  that  missionary  biography 
will  prepare  the  way  for  more  accurate  knowledge  and  study.  And  not 
until  real,  earnest,  systematic  study  is  undertaken,  with  true  spiritual  en- 
thusiasm as  a  base,  will  the  missionary  societies  of  our  churches  grow,  as 
does  the  Student  Volunteer  Movement  in  our  colleges. 


Srraps  from  0itr  WLmlx  ^iisk^t. 


Contributions  for  Once  more  we  are  compelled  to  report  a  serious 
THE  Month.  falling  off  in  contributions  during  the  month  ending 
March  i8th,  as  compared  with  the  same  month  last  year.  The  decrease 
of  $1,252.43  has  brought  down  the  gain  which  came  to  us  from  a  single  do- 
nation of  $3,000  in  our  New  Haven  Brancli,  so  that  the  gain  for  the  first  five 
months  of  the  year  is  only  $260.  If  it  were  not  for  tlie  timely  and  generous 
gift  mentioned,  we  should  be  obliged  to  report  a  loss  of  more  than  $2,700. 
While  we  wish  to  present  our  thanks  anew  to  the  generous  donor,  we  most 
affectionately  urge  upon  our  societies  and  upon  individuals  the  absolute  ne- 
cessity for  bringing  up  the  general  contributions  at  least  to  last  year's 
standard,  so  that  this  gift  can  be  used  for  the  advance  in  appropriations. 

Testimony  from  The  following  extracts  from  the  farewell  letter  of 

Principal  Fairbairn.  Principal  Fairbairn  at  the  close  of  his  lectures  in 
the  Haskell  Course  in  India,  is  a  fine  testimony  of  an  eyewitness  to  the 
missionary  work:  "  May  I,  before  sailing  for  home,  express  to  you  and 
through  you  to  the  many  friends  we  have  met  and  made  in  India,  my  deep 
gratitude  for  the  warm  and  hospitable  welcome  we  have  everywhere  re- 
ceived. I  came  expecting  to  learn  much,  and  much  has  certainly  been 
learned  ;  but  what  has  been  learned  most  of  all,  for  it  has  been  a  matter 
of  uniform  and  daily  experience,  has  been  the  fine  and  refined  temper  of 
the  Hindu  people.  Nothing  has  impressed  me  more  than  the  patient  cour- 
tesy with  which  audiences  have  listened,  even  when  they  must  liave  deeply 
disagreed.    For  this  courtesy,  which  has  never  failed,  I  desire  to  express  my 
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cordial  admiration  and  respectful  gratitude.  .  .  .  May  I  now  bid  good-by, 
but  not,  I  hope,  farewell,  to  tiie  many  friends  who  have  so  hospitably  en- 
tertained us,  and  enabled  us  to  see  so  much  o£  India,  and  to  feel  some  of 
its  marvelous  charm?  They  have  given  us  memories  that  will  live  as  long 
as  life.  Of  the  missionaries  and  their  work,  of  their  noble  services  to  India, 
of  the  remarkable  variety  of  their  activities  and  the  astonishing  efficiency 
of  most  of  their  agencies,  I  will  not  trust  myself  to  speak,  lest  I  be  suspected 
of  falling  into  extravagance.  But  I  may  simply  state  that  the  sight  of  their 
achievements  sends  me  home  a  happier  and  more  hopeful  man  than  I  was 
when  I  came." 

The  Death  of  the  Honolulu  papers  bring  detailed  accounts  of  the  death 
Princess  Kaiulani.  and  funeral  ceremonies  of  Princess  Kaiulani.  The  grief 
of  all  classes  in  the  Islands  over  the  loss  of  the  beautiful,  cultured  girl  was 
very  great.  Her  father,  Hon.  A.  S.  Cleghorn,  received  many  testimonials 
to  her  lovely  character.  Among  them  is  the  following  from  the  Woman's 
Board  of  Missions  of  the  Pacific  Islands:  "To  Mr.  Cleghorn, — Dear  Sir: 
Among  the  many  expressions  of  sympathy  and  of  a  sense  of  loss,  the  members 
of  a  woman's  society, '  the  Board  of  Missions,'  would  add  a  word  of  condolence 
to  him  who  suffers  most  deeply.  We  ask  ourselves,  how  can  it  be  that  one 
so  joyous,  youthful,  beautiful,  and  noble  is  gone  from  our  sight, — she  who  so 
graced  her  high  position,  who  carried  her  dignities  with  such  maidenly 
modesty.?  Oh,  how  we  all  lament  that  she  has  gone  !  We  offer  to  you,  sir, 
the  only  testimonial  in  our  power, — that  of  admiration  and  respect  for  the 
bright  being  so  lately  among  .us."  A  dense  crowd  gathered  about  the  old 
Kawaiahao  Church  at  the  time  of  the  funeral,  "  the  glittering  carriage  drawn 
by  prancing  horses  touching  sides  with  the  worn,  dilapidated  buggy  that  had 
seen  better  days,"  "  old  native  men  with  their  old  silk  hats  and  suits  of  decent 
black,  many  the  relics  of  former  royal  funerals,"  and  "  native  women  in  their 
flowing  holokus  of  deadest  black  or  purest  white,"  the  mass  of  soldiery,  the 
glittering  arms  and  band  instruments, — all  forming  a  picture  regal  and  mag- 
nificent. The  paper  also  gives  the  following  touching  lines  from  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson : — 

TO  PRINCESS  KAIULANI. 

Forth  from  her  land  to  mine  she  goes, 
The  Island  maid,  the  Island  Rose; 
Light  of  heart,  and  bright  of  face. 
The  daughter  of  a  double  race. 
Her  Islands  here  in  Southern  sun 
Shall  mourn  their  Kaiulani  gone, 
And  I  in  her  dear  banyan  shade 
Look  vainly  for  my  little  maid. 
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But  our  Scot's  island  far  away 
Shall  glitter  with  unwonted  dav, 
And  cast  for  once  their  tempests  by, 
To  smile  in  Kaiulani's  eye. 

[Note. — Written  in  April  to  Kaiulani  in  the  April  of  her  age  and  at  Waikiki,  with- 
in easy  walk  of  Kaiulani's  banyan.  When  she  comes  to  my  land  and  her  father's,  and 
the  rain  beats  upon  her  Avindow  (as  I  fear  it  will),  let  her  look  at  this  page.  It  will  be 
like  a  weed  gathered  and  pressed  at  home,  and  she  will  remember  her  own  islands  and 
the  shadow  of  her  mighty  tree,  and  she  will  hear  the  peacocks  screaming  in  the  dusk 
and  the  wind  blowing  in  the  palms,  and  she  will  think  of  her  father  sitting  there  alone. 
— R.  L.  S.] 

Mrs.  Guilford  Many  friends  of  the  Woman's  Board  and  its  work  will  be 
DuDLE.Y.  pained  to  hear  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Guilford  Dudley,  the 
treasurer  of  our  New  York  State  Branch.  She  has  been  actively  connected 
with  us  for  eighteen  years  as  vice  president  in  the  Branch,  and  for  tiie  last 
four  years  as  its  treasurer.  Her  interest  and  labors  have  by  no  means  been 
confined  to  her  official  duties,  although  her  books  have  been  said  to  be  "  a 
poem  in  figures."  She  has  been  a  stanch  and  loyal  friend  to  the  cause,  a 
constant  attendant  at  our  meetings,  where  her  vivid  presence  will  be  remem- 
bered by  all,  and  a  strong  reliance  in  every  time  of  need.  As  one  says  of 
her,  She  asked  for  herself  no  prominence,  but  her  qualities  of  mind  and 
heart  were  such  that  it  could  not  be  avoided  ;  and  wherever  she  was  placed, 
— in  church,  benevolent  organization,  society,  or  home, — she  was  a  woman 
of  ability  and  grace,  doing  her  work  well." 

Our  Day  As  we  go  to  press  the  appointed  day  of  prayer  for  an  ag- 
OF  Prayer,  gressive  forward  movement  in  the  work  in  our  Board  is  just 
over.  Responses  to  the  suggestion  from  Branch  and  auxiliary  officers, 
and  from  individuals,  have  been  quick  and  earnest,  and  have  promised  a  very 
general  observance  of  the  dav.  Now  let  us  rise  from  our  knees,  and  with 
our  eyes  fixed  on  our  great  Leader,  with  ears  open  to  his  commands,  fol- 
low closely  "  in  his  steps,"  even  through  suffering,  in  his  work  for  the 
daughters  of  sorrow  in  other  lands. 

New  Missionaries  The  Misses  Baldwin,  our  two  new  missionaries  who 
IN  Micronesia.  left  San  Francisco  September  30th,  reached  Ruk,  their 
final  destination,  about  the  middle  of  December.  Their  arrival  is  graphic- 
ally described  in  Mrs.  Logan's  journal  on  another  page.  It  will  be  remem- 
bered that  the  war  with  Spain  was  thought  to  render  it  unsafe  for  the 
Morning  Star  to  make  her  usual  trip  to  the  Islands,  and  the  Misses  Baldwin 
and  Mr.  Stimpson,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Channon  made  the  voyage  in  The 
Qiieen  of  the  Isles,  a  two-masted,   "bald-headed"  schooner.    The  long 
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journey  of  seventy-four  days  was  made  in  exceedingly  cramped,  uncomfort- 
able quarters,  which  Miss  Elizabeth  Baldwin  thus  describes  :  ''The  dining 
saloon  is  thirteen  feet  in  length,  eight  and  a  half  in  breadth,  and  six  feet  in 
height,  and  in  the  middle  is  a  table  eight  feet  long  by  three  and  a  half  wide. 
Along  one  side  and  a  half  of  this  room  runs  a  transom,  which,  with  half  a 
dozen  stools,  forms  its  seating  capacity.  Here  we  eat,  hold  our  Sunday 
services,  spend  our  evenings  and  our  time  generally  when  we  are  not  on  the 
rear  deck  or  in  our  staterooms.  Off  the  dining-room  to  the  right  is  the 
door  opening  into  our  stateroom.  This  spacious  apartment  is  six  feet  long, 
*five  wide,  and  six  high,  with  a  porthole  eight  and, a  half  inches  in  diameter. 
The  lower  berth  is  six  feet  long  and  twenty-five  inches  wide,  with  a  mattress 
resting  on  the  soft  side  of  a  board.  The  upper  berth  is  the  same  length  and 
only  twenty-two  inches  wide.  I  fancy  I  hear  you  querying,  'Where  do  they 
sit  when  they  are  in  tlieir  room?'  Why,  on  the  floor,  to  be  ^ure  ;  and 
what  could  be  nicer?  You  can  just  sway  back  and  fortli  with  the  motion 
of  the  vessel,  without  clutching  at  something  to  keep  you  from  going 
headlong  with  every  movement,  and  can  go  quietly  along  with  what- 
ever you  are  doing.  .  .  .  The  rear  deck  is  where  I  have  spent  most  of 
my  time.  Here  we  read  and  work  together,  and  sometimes  sleep.  Here 
we  have  our  evening  sing,  and  as  we  are  fortunate  enough  to  have  all 
the  four  parts,  we  enjoy  it  much.  It  is  here,  also,  that  we  watch  the 
beautiful  sunsets  and  see  the  moon  and  stars  come  out.  .  .  .  The  rear 
deck  is  seventeen  feet  wide  and  nine  and  one  half  long,  and  on  it  is  the 
wheel  and  wheel  box,  occupying  a  space  about  four  by  two  feet.  Then, 
of  course,  there  is  constantly  the  man  standing  at  the  wlieel.  The  hatch 
two  and  a  half  feet  square,  two  bitts  and  a  compresser,  and  tlie  main- 
sail ropes  crossing  the  back  part  of  the  deck.  Now,  if  you  are  good  at 
figures,  you  can  calculate  how  much  space  is  left  for  five  grown  people  to 
sit  and  leave  room  for  four  children  and  the  captain  and  mate  attending 
to  their  work,    I  can  assure  you  it  is  a  very  close  calculation." 


EXTRACTS  FROM  RECENT  LETTERS. 

FROM   MISS   ESTHER  ALONSO, 
Teacher  in  Institute  Internacional,  Biarritz,  France. 

March  i,  1899. 

Dear  Friends  :  With  the  following  heading  only,  you  will  know  who 
is  the  "Queen  of  the  International  Institute."  Is  this  not  a  good  title  for 
Mrs.  Gulick?    We  could  not  give  her  another  name  that  would  fit  her  so 
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well.  At  last  we  have  her  with  us  ;  it  seems  even  yet  a  dream  that  she  is 
here ;  but  no,  if  we  open  our  eyes,  we  see  that  she  has  come,  for  the  sun 
coulc}  not  shine  as  much  in  his  kingdom  as  she  does  in  this  little  world  of 
the  International  Institute.  I  do  not  think  I  ought  to  write  this,  for  I  am 
very  partial  and  would  praise  Dona  Alicia  so  much,  that  if  she  knew  it  she 
would  not  like  it ;  but  nevertheless,  as  a  secret  among  us,  I  will  tell  you 
about  her  reception  here. 

The  night  before  her  arrival  nobody  could  sleep  well ;  all  were  excited  at 
the  idea  of  to-morrow.  We  were  not  sure  that  she  would  arrive  that  day, 
but  when  the  Paris  mail  came,  all  the  teachers  like  a  swarm  of  bees  went  to 
Mr.  Gulick  to  ask  the  latest  news.  We  took  the  letter  in  our  hands  and  in 
a  minute  the  house  was  in  commotion.  Classes  were  out  of  the  question, 
everyone  had  something  important  to  do  to  receive  our  queen.  The  Ameri- 
can and  Spanish  colors  were  put  on  the  stairs  and  over  the  front  door.  The 
girls,  all  dressed  in  uniform  with  button-iiole  bouquets  of  red  and  yellow 
flowers,  formed  two  lines  in  the  path  of  our  garden  where  the  carriage  had 
to  pass.  In  every  window  was  a  girl  who  had  to  wave  her  handkerchief  at 
the  moment  that  the  *'centinela"  bell  rang  announcing  that  the  carriage  was 
in  sight.  In  a  few  moments  the  carriage  arrived,  and  the  girls  sang  to  our 
heroine  a  little  song  composed  for  the  occasion  to  the  music  of  the  Royal 
March.  How  can  we  describe  that  moment.'*  We  found  her  looking  well, 
but  tired  ;  each  one  of  us  wanted  to  get  nearer  to  her  than  the  other.  You 
would  have  seen  here  America  and  Spain  trying  to  get  the  precious  posses- 
sion. I  do  not  think  we  left  her  to  rest  that  day  a  moment ;  if  Mrs.  Gulick 
was  in  her  room,  thei-e  would  enter  a  procession  ;  if  she  went  to  the  parlor, 
there  we  would  follow  her. 

We  talk  very  often  about  you,  and  it  seems  as  if  we  were  all  together  in  a 
big  house,  you  living  at  one  side  and  we  at  the  other.  Her  mere  presence 
here  makes  us  happy ;  her  voice,  her  sweet  laugh,  her  words  give  joy  to  our 
hearts,  and  we  have  more  animation  to  work,  to  wait,  to  hope,  to  plan  for 
the  blessed  work  that  you  and  we  are  doing  for  our  beloved  Spain. 

But  I  will  not  finish  this  letter  without  naming  the  two  ladies  who  have 

come  with  Mrs.  Gulick.    We  have  baptized  them  already  with  Spanish 

names,  and  we  think  we  will  love  them  very  much,  for  they  are  very  kind. 
t 

FROM  A  JAPANESE  LADY  IN  SENDAI. 

Fifteenth  of  this  month  was  just  a  month  since  we  got  the  sad  announce- 
ment about  Mrs.  Bradshaw.  Miss  Bradshaw  thought  that  if  she  could  have 
memorial  meeting  of  her  motlier,  it  will  help  and  comfort  some  people  who 
have  same  sadness  in  their  family,  so  she  invited  some  women  whom  we 
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know,  and  had  the  meeting.  There  were  twenty  besides  our  house  people, 
though  it  was  very  cold  weather.  Miss  Katagiri,  our  pastor's  niece,  who  is 
teaching  in  a  girls'  school,  was  here.  We  sang  an  opening  hymn,  then  the 
leader  read  Bible  verses  and  prayed.  Mrs.  Nishizaki,  who  is  a  graduate  of 
Doshisha,  and  now  a  young  married  woman,  living  near  us,  sang  a  Japanese 
song,  "Though  our  bodies  die,  our  souls  shall  live."    It  was  ver\^  sweet. 

A  young  girl's  talking  came  next.  "Alas!  Mrs.  Bradshaw  is  already  in 
her  heavenly,  sweet  home,  under  tlie  Father's  care  and  in  her  own  glory, 
before  we  know  her.  We  don't  know  her,  but  we  heard  about  her  little, 
and  we  can  know  what  kind  of  spirit  she  had  by  her  sending  her  dearest 
daughter  to  the  unseen  land.  We  who  have  children  are  to  follow  her  noble 
spirit."    She  read  Acts  ii.  3S,  39,  Phil.  ii.  17,  and  Ps.  xlvi.  i,  2,  3. 

An  English  song,  "Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,"  by  Mrs.  Nishizaki  again. 
Dr.  De  Forest  gave  us  a  nice  and  helpful  speech.  The  subject  was,  "Death 
is  not  fearful  matter  when  we  are  ready.  ]Mrs.  Bradshaw  was  ;dl  ready,  so 
she  went  her  own  home  fearlessly  and  peacefully."  We  read  some  of  the 
same  verses  that  were  read  at  the  funeral  of  Mrs.  Bradshaw  in  America,  and 
the  pastor's  wife  prayed  for  the  remained  fiimily  for  the  end. 

After  the  meeting  some  cake  and  tea  were  passed.  Many  of  the  people 
brought  the  beautiful  cakes  to  comfort  Miss  Bradshaw.  It  was  very  nice 
meeting.    It  was  five  o'clock  when  all  were  gone. 

FROM  MISS   G.   Ii.   HANCE,  ESIDUMBINI,  SOUTH  AFRICA. 

On  Saturday,  while  Miss  Mellen  was  away,  I  had  a  visit  from  the 
mother  of  the  chief  Swazimano.  I  once  went  to  see  him  at  his  kraal. 
He  has  many  times  been  to  see  us,  and  liis  son  lived  here  for  three  years. 
A  number  of  his  people  live  here  at  our  station.  His  main  kraal  is  ten  or 
twelve  miles  from  Esidumbini,  at  the  foot  of  the  spur  of  the  Noodsberg 
Mountain.  Most  of  the  people  on  the  Noodsberg  belong  to  his  tribe.  His 
mother  had  never  been  to  see  me  before.  She  came  with  Kisemane,  Harry's 
mother,  who  is  now  in  my  Tuesday  morning  class,  or  meeting.  It  was  a 
cold,  damp  day,  so  we  had  a  little  fire  in  the  parlor,  and  we  told  them  to 
come  in  there,  as  I  was  afraid  of  taking  more  cold  out  in  the  other  room.  I 
wish  you  could  have  seen  them, — both  old  women,  one  clothed  in  the  old 
serge  dress  that  I  gave  her,  and  a  shawl  she  had  bought,  the  other  in  her 
skin  tsichanba^  with  a  blanket  over  her  shoulder.  Kisemane  had  often 
been  in  the  house,  and  was  anxious  to  pilot  the  chief's  mother,  so  that  all 
she  did  would  be  in  "good  form."  She  seemed  much  awed  by  the  room, 
and  yet  as  if  her  eyes  would  take  in  at  a  glance  a  great  deal,  while  one 
could  see  that  she  was  a  little  afraid  the  ceiling  might  come  down  on  her 
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head,  and  that  I  would  notice  all  she  did. .  They  sat  on  a  mat  in  front  of 
the  fire,  and  jnade  a  feint  of  getting  warm,  while  I  talked,  and  tried  to 
make  the  chiefs  mother  feel  at  ease.  We  spoke  of  the  chiefs  health,  and 
she  told  me  of  the  kind  regards  he  had  sent,  of  her  recollections  of  my 
visit  to  them,  of  her  long  desire  to  visit  me,  and  then,  in  a  trembling  voice, 
of  her  wish  to  be  a  Christian,  as  her  friend  Kisemane  was  learning  to  be. 
When  I  asked  her  what  it  was  to  be  a  Christian,  she  at  once  seemed  ner- 
vous, and  at  first,  in  a  confused  way,  said,  "It  is  to  come  out  from  the 
kraal  life  and  wear  a  dress  as  Kisemane  does."  "Oh,  no,"  I  said;  "that 
is  not  it.  Alany  people  do  not  live  in  kraals  and  they  wear  clothes,  yet 
they  are  not  Christians."  The  chiefs  mother  began  to  look  for  her  snufi- 
box  ;  Kisemane  gave  her  a  little  nudge,  and  whispered,  "  Teka^'''  mean- 
ing, "  don't  snuff  here."  She  tucked  it  away  whence  she  had  taken  it,  in 
the  old  kid  glove  which  hung  from  her  belt  an.d  served  as  a  pocket.  Then 
in  a  moment  she  whispered  to  her  friend,  ^'•Ngi  ya  jiilika''  (I  am  in  a 
perspiration).  I  quietly  talked  to  them  until  I  had  diverted  the  chiefs 
mother,  and  she  was  more  comfortable.  I  did  not  ask  her  any  more  ques- 
tions, but  told  her  that  to  believe  as  a  Christian  should  believe  was  to  trust 
in  the  Son  of  the  Great  One,  who  made  the  earth  and  the  sea  ;  who  made 
her,  and  who  made  the  sun  to  shine,  and  the  clouds  to  give  rain,  and  her 
gardens  to  grow  ;  who  sent  his  Son  Jesus  Christ  to  the  world  to  help  and 
save  people  that  trust  him  ;  how  he  died  and  rose  from  the  dead,  and  would 
give  eternal  life  to  those  who  came  to  him  ;  if  she  trusted  him,  he  would 
give  her  a  clean,  heart  and  put  his  spirit  in  it,  when  she  Vv^oiild  be  a  Chris- 
tian whetlier  she  wore  her  tsichanba  of  skin  which  she  then  had  on,  or 
whether  she  dressed  in  clothes  like  those  that  Kisemane  wore.  A  change 
came  over  her  face.  She  had  forgotten  her  fear  ;  had  forgotten  that  she  was 
warm  ;  had  forgotten  her  snufl',  and  was  looking  ver}'  intently  into  my  face. 
Her  hand  was  over  her  heart,  and  slie  said  :  "  Yes,  yes;  a  long  time  I  have 
wanted  a  new  heart.  I  have  wanted  to  learn  the  way,  but  T  do  not  know 
how  to  speak  of  it.     I  do  not  know  how  to  find  it.    I  want  to  know  God." 

FROM  MISS  JEAN  GORDON,  WAI,  INDIA. 

On  review  Sunday  we  had  such  a  nice  meeting  of  the  two  Sunday  schools 
together.  Seventy  or  more  girls  were  present.  A  good  number  of  them 
could  repeat  all  the  golden  texts,  and  they  had  some  new  hymns  to  sing 
together.  It  made  us  all  very  happy  and  our  hearts  full  of  praise  to  look 
into  the  bright,  happy  faces  and  hear  the  intelligent  answers.  Sometimes 
the  work  seems  discouraorins: ;  but  on  such  occasions  we  realize  something  of 
wliat  line  upon  line  is  doing  in  our  midst,  and  are  cheered  and  encouraged. 
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The  work  among  the  women,  too,  is  hopeful.  There  are  some  dear  women 
who  seem  very  glad  to  hear,  and  they  say  that  they  do  believe  in  Christ. 
Perhaps  they  do,  according  to  their  light,  although  as  yet  they  do  not  see  it 
their  duty  to  come  out  from  among  their  people  and  be  baptized. 

What  we  were  able  to  do  for  the  poor  people  last  year  has  been  not  only 
a  blessing  to  those  who  received  help,  but  has  given  the  people  confidence 
in  us  and  made  them  more  friendly.  The  women  often  tell  us  tliat  when 
we  began  to  go  among  them  they  were  afraid  of  us,  but  that  they  are  not  in 
the  least  afraid  now.  Nor  is  it  strange  that  it  does  take  time  to  win  their 
confidence.  We  are  such  a  difierent  looking  people.  Our  customs  are 
altogether  difierent,  and  we  come  asking  them  to  accept  a  religion  which,  if 
they  do,  means  that  they  must  give  up  all  they  have  been  taught  to  believe 
from  childhood  was  meritorious  and  much  of  which  they  really  fcnjoy  and 
love.  People  often  tell  us,  and  I  believe  sincerely,  that  God  has  told  them 
to  worship  through  idols.  Of  course  these  are  the  ignorant  and  poor,  who 
instinctively  revere  those  above  them  who  teach  them  to  do  these  things. 
Tliere  are  others  wiio  at  once  admit  that  their  idols  are  all  false,  and  that 
there  is  only  one  true  God.  Poor,  poor  people !  I  often  have  a  deep 
heartache  for  them. 

The  past  months  have  been  full  of  fasts,  and  festivals,  and  bathings  ;  but 
of  what  avail  has  it  all  been?  This  year  the  Ganges  is  supposed  to  have 
joined  the  Krishna  River.  It  is  said  to  come  for  one  year  once  every  twelve 
years.  It  is  just  another  means  of  getting  money  out  of  the  poor  people. 
Every  man  whose  parents  are  dead,  sometime  during  tht;  year  must  make  a 
festival  in  honor  of  this.  The  first  thing  he  does  is  to  shave  his  head  and 
face  clean.  For  this  the  barber  gets  two  or  three  times  what  he  usually  has 
for  shaving,  and  in  some  cases  the  clothes  the  man  is  wearing  at  the  time. 
Then  there  is  idolatrous  worship,  when,  as  one  man  told  us,  . the  priest  tells 
them  to  put  a  rupee  before  one  idol,  four  annas  before  another,  two  annas 
before  a  third,  and  so  on,  all  of  which  the  priest  pockets  later  on.  Then  a 
dinner  is  made,  when  the  priest  is  remembered  again  with  grain,  or  a  present 
of  cloth. 
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THE  BIBLE  LESSON. 

BY  MRS.  S.  B.  CAPRON. 
The  Plan  of  my  Life.— John  xv.  7-1 1. 

In  these  verses  we  find  a  transcript  of  Christian  experience,  and  the  more 
precious  because  they  are  the  words  of  our  Lord.  We  delight  to  know  what 
His  plan  for  our  life  would  be.  Beginning  at  the  very  threshold  we  begin 
with  Him.  Coming  out  from  the  old  life  of  self-seeking,  we  have  been  led 
to  seek  Him  and  all  the  fullness  of  his  salvation.    He  has  given  us  "  new- 
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ness  of  life,"  and  henceforth  the  Holy  Spirit  lias  a  dwelling  within  the  realm 
of  our  thought  and  feeling.  There  is  a  new  plan  of  life  for  us,  and  nothing 
is  left  undone  for  its  fulfillment. 

This  plan  of  my  life  well  begins  with  the  great  fact,  If  ye  hide  in  iVle." 
A  new  book,  by  Dr.  A.  T.  Pierson,  entitled,  "  Christ  Jesus  the  Spiiere  of 
the  Believer's  Life,"  is  richly  suggestive  in  its  unfolding  of  the  vital  truth  of 
the  words,  "  in  Christ  Jesus."  The  Lord  helpfully  adds,  and  my  words 
abide  (or  hide)  in  you."  We  can  step  boldly  out  on  this  provision  for  us 
should  our  distrust  of  ourselves  lead  us  to  question  whether  we  know  what 
abiding  in  Him  really  means.  We  can  store  His  life-giving  and  spirit- 
quickening  words  as  treasures,  and  down  deep  within  they  will  do  their 
work  of  bringing  us  into  union  with  him. 

The  outcome  of  this  will  be  prayer.  He  could  not  make  a  plan  for  us 
which  would  not  bring  us  into  such  joy  of  pouring  the  soul  out  in  prayer  as 
he  enjoyed  when  on  earth.    He  needed  and  found  his  Father. 

The  sure  answer  He  knows  will  be  as  truly  ours  as  for  himself.  He  sees 
also  that  the  pressure  upon  us  will  be  our  needs  for  service,  our  desires  for 
his  glory,  and  our  loving  ministry  to  others.  The  beautiful  bond  of  union 
between  our  Lord  and  his  Father  is  brought  out  in  the  thought  of  our  bearing 
much  fruit.  Before  He  gives  expression  to  what  it  will  be  to  himself  to  see 
us  rich  in  power  for  prayer  and  service,  he  thinks  of  the  satisfaction  of  his 
Father  in  seeing  us  fulfilling  that  for  which  he  created  us.  We  need  to  count 
ourselves,  more  than  we  do,  most  precious  to  such  joy  over  our  growth  in 
the  Divine  life. 

We  cannot  comprehend  the  ninth  verse.  We  can  think  how  the  Father 
must  have  loved  his  dear  and  spotless  Son,  "but  so  have  I  loved  you" 
is  beyond  our  highest  effort  of  thought.  He  tenderly  adds,  continue  ye  in 
my  love."  Then  there  is  the  beginning  already.  We  can  believe  that.  It 
is  in  His  plan  for  us  that  we  should  know  this  limitless  and  wonderful 
love. 

The  tenth  verse  recalls  to  us  the  words,  we  love  Him  because  he  first 
loved  us."  We  have  sought  to  abide  in  Him  for  salvation  and  safety.  Not 
until  we  have  had  some  comprehension  of  His  ceaseless  love  for  us  can  we 
begin  to  realize  that  he  seeks  our  abiding  in  him  for  intimacy  with  himself. 
Simple  and  loving  obedience  to  every  whisper,  and  this  alone,  will  reveal 
this  heavenly  place  in  Him. 

Finally,  this  plan  of  my  life  has  its  crown  in  joy.  Doubt,  and'  distrust, 
and  self-condemnation  giving  way  to  the  sweet  liberty  of  a  child  at  home  in 
a  Father's  care.  To  know  what  our  Lord  means  by  "  my  joy  "  is  entering 
into  a  sacred  mystery,  where  he  alone  can  grant  the  revelation. 


"  God's  perfect  plan  I  may  not  grasp, 
But  I  can  trust  his  love  infinite; 
And  with  my  feeble  fingers  clasp 

The  hand  which  leads  me  to  the  light. 
My  soul  upon  God's  errand  goes  : 
The  end  I  know  not,  but  he  knows/' 


222 


LIFE  AN^D  LIGHT. 


THE  ,  FEVERED  HANDS. 

BY  EMILY  HUNTINGTON  MILLER. 

The  two  women  were  neighbors,  and  they  were  both  sewing,  as  they  sat 
on  the  broad,  sunny  piazza,  with  restless  leaf-shadows  flitting  about  them. 

One  was  working  in  a  quiet,  steady  fashion  upon  a  stout  little  garment  of 
the  unmistakable  stamp  which  seems  to  be  the  trade  mark  of  aid  societies 
the  world  over  ;  the  other,  with  swift,  deft  fingprs,  was  transforming  yards  of 
delicately  tinted  muslin  into  airy  frills. 

"  I  know  the  ladies  don't  like  it,"  she  said,  with  a  little  laugh,  "  but  I 
just  cannot  waste  my  time  and  strength  on  that  kind  of  thing.  I'm  willing 
to  pay  for  making  my  share,  and  I  am  sure  that  it  is  a  double  benefit,  for 
they  get  the  garments,  and  some  poor  woman  gets  the  money." 

It  does  seem  so,"  said  her  neighbor  ;  "  but,  then,  what  becomes  of  vour 
share  ?  " 

"•Of  mine?"  said  Mrs.  Latimer,  looking  up  for  an  instant  from  her 
rufliing.  , 

"  Your  share  of  the  blessing,  I  mean.  I  tried  that  way,  and  I  found  I 
was  not  in  the  least  interested.  The  whole  thing  came  to  be  simpl}^  a  busi- 
ness transaction.  But  if  I  sit  down,  and  actually  make  a  garment,  I  seem  to 
put  myself  into  it,  especially  if  I  give  up  some  other  thing  that  I  really 
wanted  to  do.  I  never  used  to  think  of  what  we  were  to  get  out  of  mission- 
ary work  for  ourselves." 

"  It's  precious  little  I  get  out  of  it,"  confessed  Mrs.  Latimer.  "  I  take  the 
paper,  but  I  never  have  time  to  read  it;  I  go  to  the  meetings  when  I  don't 
forget  them,  but  as  for  thinking  about  it, — the  fact  is,  I  never  have  room  for 
a  thought  about  anything  that  isn't  staring  me  in  the  face,  or  clamoring  in 
my  ears." 

"And  there  are  so  many  things  staring  and  clamoring,"  sighed  the  neighbor. 

"  Yes,  and  every  day  adds  to  the  host.  Sometimes  I  have  my  doubts 
about  civilization  and  the  progress  of  the  world.  Life  in  the  days  of  our 
grandmothers  was  so  much  simpler  a  thing,  and  it  really  seems  to  me  it  was 
more  wholesome." 

"  There  were  no  rose-colored  ruffles  in  it,"  said  the  neighbor,  glancing 
significantly  at  Mrs.  Latimer's  work. 

"  I  know,"  laughed  Mrs.  Latimer;  "Elsie  would  have  been  dressed  in 
homespun,  or  good  substantial  home-made  linen,  in  the  scant  material  and 
plain  hems,  but  I'm  afraid  we  don't  quite  realize  what  it  meant  that  every- 
thing was  home-made.  I'm  not  sure  but  looms,  and  spinning  wheels,  and 
only  one's  fingers  to  do  the  work  of  sewing  machines,  might  have  been  a 
fair  equivalent  for  a  good  many  modern  nightmares.  Perhaps  they  had  no 
more  time  than  we,  but  they  had  space  ;  their  lives  were  not  crowded  with 
so  many  things." 

"  Do  you  think  ours  really  need  to  be?    Couldn't  we  simplify  them?" 

"Easily  enough  in  theory.  Almost  any  one  could  say  of  half  the  things 
she  does,  '  This,  and  this,  and  this  is  not  absolutely  essential.'  But  things 
are  so  related  and  interwoven,  and  involve  so  many  people,  that  when  it 
really  comes  to  weeding  out  the  non-essentials,  you  cannot  get  rid  of  them." 
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"We  do  sometimes,  you  know,  when  sickness  comes  and  shuts  us  away 
even  from  what  we  call  essentials,  and,  no  matter  how  necessary  we  seemed 
to  be,  life  goes  on  very  much  the  same  w'ithout  us.  I've  had  two  or  three 
such  lessons,  and  it  set  me  to  meditating.  The  difficulty  with  me  is  to  decide 
what  are  essentials." 

"That's  it  exactly.  Essential  to  what?  One  could  live  without  fruits 
or  flowers,  but  one  loses  the  flavor  of  life.  One  could  live  without  music,  or 
art,  or  adornment,  but  the  question  is.  Are  they  not  essential  to  something 
beyond  mere  living?" 

"Yes,  I  have  said  all  that  to  myself,  and  I  come  around  to  this  point: 
there  are  some  things  I  absolutely  must  have.  One  of  these  things  is  leis- 
ure, a  chance  for  repose,  for  quiet,  to  let  my  thoughts  clear  and  settle. 
The  other  " 

Mrs.  Latimer  looked  up  with  a  little  gasp.  "The  other!  Don't  tell  me 
you  have  resolved  living  into  two  essentials." 

"  It  is  rather  a  grouping  than  a  refsolving.  The  other  thing  is  leisure  for 
something  outside  of  myself  and  my  personal  interests  " 

"  Leisure  for  one's  self  and  leisure  from  one's  self,"  mused  Mrs.  Latimer  ; 
"  that  sounds  comprehensive,  but,  after  all,  as  you  said,  it  is  only  a  grouping 
of  ever}  thing  into  two  bundles.    You  still  have  to  adjust  the  balance." 

"But  isn't  it  something  to  see  there  must  be  a  balance?  To  be  able  to 
say  to  the  most  imperative  thing  on  one  side,  'If  you  are  to  rob  me  of  the 
possibility  of  the  leisure  I  need  for  my  own  growth,  you  cannot  be  a  duty,' 
and  to  the  most  enticing  thing  on  the  other,  '  If  you  monopolize  my  thought 
and  energ}^  so  that  I  have  nothing  to  give  to  others,  you  cannot  be  a  good.'" 

"If  one- only  could  say  it  and  then  abide  by  it.  After  Laurie  had  that 
long  sickness,  and  the  doctor  said  it  must  have  been  coming  on  for  weeks 
and  might  have  been  prevented,  I  couldn't  help  thinking  if  I  had  not  been  so 
absorbed  in  the  charity  bazaar  that  I  scarcely  took  time  to  eat  or  sleep,  I 
must  have  seen  how  listless  he  was  and  how  little  he  ate.  And  I  said  I 
never  would  be  drawn  into  such  a  thing  again,  but  when  nobody  would  take 
charge,  and  I  was  the  only  woman  who  had  any  experience,  whv,  I  just  had 
to  come  to  the  rescue.  That  is  only  one  illustration  of  the  way  my  hands 
are  filled  for  me.  Of  course  you  may  say  I  ought  to  decide  for  myself;  but 
when  other  people  are  so  sure  of  your  duty  it  is  a  good  deal  easier  to  yield 
than  to  stand  out  and  be  considered  selfish  and  obstinate.  And  then  there 
are  so  many  things  one  really  wants  to  do, — clubs,  and  guilds,  and  reading 
circles,  and  lecture  courses,  and  you  keep  on  adding  one  more  delightful 
thing  until  you  live  under  perpetual  pressure.  It  isn't  the  weight  of  things, 
but  their  multiplicity  ;  vou're  not  crushed  so  much  as  smothered." 

"Well,"  said  the  neighbor,  "I  decline  to  be  smothered;  I  must  have 
space  in  my  life  even  if  I  leave  out  the  pleasant  things  that  I  would  like  to 
do.  There  isn't  enough  of  me  to  divide  into  so  many  pieces,  and  so  I  have 
to  choose." 

"And  you  choose  the  missionary  society?  Honestly  now,  Jennie,  did  you 
choose  it?" 

"I  don't  think  I  did.  It  seemed  to  me  such  a  natural  part  of  one's  Chris- 
tian life  that  I  simply  accepted  it,  without  any  choosing,  as  a  matter  of  course  ; 
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but  I  have  eot  so  much  from  it  that  I  don't  know  on  which  side  it  ousfht  to 
count — for  myself  or  for  others." 
"  What,  for  instance?" 

''The  keenest  appreciation  of  the  common  blessings  tliat  we  women  take 
for  granted,  as  if  they  necessarily  belonged  to  us.  Freedom  to  come  and  go 
unhindered  in  the  world ;  liberty  to  choose  our  own  lot ;  the  right  to  our- 
selves ;  courtesy,  deference,  and  regard  for  our  wishes  from  others, — we  can 
hardly  think  what  life  would  be  without  these  until  we  make  ourselves  fa- 
miliar with  the  lives  of  those  who  have  never  even  conceived  of  them  as 
possible.  We  know  these  things  are  so,  but  nothing  ever  influences  us  till 
we  get  close  enough  to  feel  it  as  a  reality." 

There  was  a  little  silence  and  then  Mrs.  Latimer  said  :  "And  you  call  it 
simplifying  life  to  bring  conscience  into  it?  My  dear,  I  just  hurry  through 
my  days  doing  'ye  next  thing,'  and  not  stopping  to  ask  if  it  is  worth  while. 
I  can't  do  it." 

"  Helen,"  said  the  neighbor,  "  don't  you  remember  the  story  of  the  woman 
who  was  sick  of  a  fever  in  Simon's  house?  When  Jesus  came  'he  touched 
her  hands,  and  the  fever  left  her,  and  she  arose  and  ministered  unto  them.' 
If  Christ  could  come  into  our  hoines,  and  touch  these  restless  hands  of  ours, 
wouldn't  the  fever  leave  us,  so  tliat  we,  too,  might  arise  and  minister  in  a  new 
sense?  You  say  conscience  does  not  simplify  life,  but  Christ  does  when  we 
really  grow 

"Less  careful  how  to  serve  Thee  much, 
Than  please  thee  perfectly." 

"  Then  touched  He  her  hands  and  the  fever  left  her,"  repeated  Mrs.  Lati- 
mer. "  Can't  you  just  see  the  fevered  hands,  grasping  and  grasping  at  noth- 
ing— and  the  quiet  and  peace  that  followed  the  touch  ?  I  wish,  O  I  wish  '* 

It  was  a  prayer,  but  it  was  not  spoken  aloud. 


OUR  BOOK  TABLE. 

Bright  Bits  for  Readi72g  in  jMissionary  Societies.  By  Mrs.  M.  S. 
Budlong,  Rockford,  111.    Pp.  203.    Price  50  cents. 

Having  carefully  examined  this  second  series  of  extracts  suitable  for  use 
in  making  up  a  programme  for  a  missionary  meeting,  I  thought  so  well  of  it 
that  I  sent  for  a  copy  to  use  and  to  lend.  There  are  carefully  selected 
Scripture  texts,  arranged  under  such  topics  as:  "Bible  Examples  of 
Woman's  Work,  and  Precepts  for  Women  of  To-day;"  "The  Royal 
Proclamation;"  "The  Giving  Alphabet;"  "Africa — Its  Needs  and  the 
Supply;"  "  Missionary  Texts."  Such  poems  as  Rudyard  Kipling's  "  Re- 
cessional" and  "The  Song  of  the  Women,"  Mrs.  Merrill  Gates'  "Living- 
stone's Funeral  March,"  and  others  from  Christina  Rossetti,  Jean  Ingelow, 
the  Bishop  of  Derry,  and  Joseph  Cook  are  found  here.  Extracts  from 
addresses  by  Dr.  Storrs,  Dr.  A.  J.  Gordon,  and  Dr.  H.  C.  Mabie  are  elo- 
quent and  stimulating.  Stories  by  Lucy  Guinness,  Emily  Huntington 
Miller,  Mrs.  Stansbury,  and  otliers,  are  sure  to  command  attention,  if  well 
read,  from  the  most  stolid  member  of  an  auxiliary  audience ;  and  such 
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topics  as  "  Club  Methods  in  Woman's  Foreign  Missionary  Work,"  New 
Departures  in  '  Briglit  Hope'  Auxiliary,"  and  "A  Council  of  Programme 
Makers,"  will  claim  the  immediate  attention  of  those  who  know  from  per- 
sonal experience  what  it  means  to  prepare  an  interesting  missionary  pro- 
gramme for  the  modern  woman. 

A  missionary  story  by  "Pansy,"  called  Agatha's  Unknown  Way^  is 
published  by  Revell  Co.  for  thirty  cents,  in  very  attractive  binding,  and  will 
make  a  charming  Christmas  gift.  The  second  chapter  is  a  satire,  none  too 
strongly  drawn,  on  tlie  way  the  monthly  missionary  meeting  is  sometimes 
conducted  in  the  home  churches  by  women  who  have  not  prepared  them- 
selves, and  who  have  only  a  lukewarm  interest  in  the  subject.  There  are 
only  six  chapters,  and  they  might  be  read  aloud  in  an  hour.  It  is  just  the 
thing  for  a  young  ladies'  mission  circle  to  take  for  an  evening's  entertain- 
ment, giving  six  good  readers  each  a  chapter.  There  is  humor  and  action 
enough  to  hold  the  attention,  and  useful  lessons  are  taught. 

St.  Paul :  An  Autobiography.,  belongs  to  the  Qiiiet  Hour  Series,  issued  by 
F.  H.  Revell  Co.,  in  decorated  cloth  bindings,  each  for  twenty-five  cents. 

The  title-page  says  that  this  is  transcribed  by  "The  Deaconess,"  a  servant 
of  tlie  church.  And  the  motto  is,  "  Agrippa  said  unto  Paul,  thou  art  per- 
mitted to  speak  for  thyself."  In  compact  form  is  given  the  strategic  points 
of  St.  Paul's  life,  made  up  from  Scripture  texts  taken  from  the  Acts  of  the 
Apostles  and  the  Epistles  of  Paul.  Like  Professor  Moulton's  "  Modern 
Reader's  Bible,"  this  little  book  appeals  to  one  as  literature,  and  from  the 
opening  cliapter,  entitled,  "  Genealogy  and  Early  Life,"  where  Paul  begins, 
"  I  am  verily  a  man  who  am  a  Jew,"  to  the  closing  chapter  of  "  Triumph," 
the  reader  is  held  in  breathless  interest,  as  though  reading  of  this  wonder- 
ful career  and  personality  for  the  first  time. 

There  has  come  from  London  to  our  circulating  library  the  fifth  volume 
of  the  monthly  magazine  of  the  Zenana  Bible  and  Medical  Mission,  called. 
The  Zenana;  or.,  Woman's  Work  iit  hidia.  It  is  illustrated  and  attractively 
bound,  and  shows  us  how  the  Christian  women  of  Great  Britain  work  for 
their  sisters  in  India.  G.  h.  c. 

SIDE  LIGHTS  FROM  PERIODICALS. 

Hardly  a  month  p«sses  that  there  does  not  appear  in  some  periodical  a 
gem  for  a  missionary  meeting  in  verse.  Real  poetry  often  touches  the 
heart-strings  when  prose  fails.  The  touch  of  the  intellectual,  with  a  heart 
in  it,  gives  added  power  to  missionary  programmes.  In  this  line  several 
poems  of  Rudyard  Kipling  have  been  suggested  here,  and  now  we  sug- 
gest the  "  Black  Sheep,"  a  bit  from  Richard  Burton's  choice  pen,  found  in 
the  Atlantic  Monthly.,  April. 

A  tender  close  for  a  meeting  might  be  the  few  lines  entitled  "  A  Prayer," 
in  Munsey's  for  April. 

As  to  April  prose,  helpful  in  throwing  light  upon  topics  under  consider- 
ation, the  Forum  gives  us  an  article  from  a  missionary  in  North  China, 
Rev.  Gilbert  Reid,  upon  "  American  Opportunities  in  China." 

This,  taken  with  the  article  by  Dr.  Judson  Smith,  lately  noticed  in  Life 
AND  Light,  would  serve  as  valuable  material  for  study  upon  present  con- 
ditions in  China,  material  and  spiritual. 
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Rev.  J.  P.  Jones,  missionaiT  of  the  American  Board  to  India,  writes  a 
second  article  upon  "  British  Rule  in  India,"  in  the  North  Afnerican 
Review.  In  the  same,  friends  of  Mexico  may  be  interested  to  find  out 
from  Prince  A.  De  Iturbide  something  of  "  Mexican  Haciendas  and  the 
Peon  System." 

"American  and  Malay  in  Hawaii,"  by  Winthrop  L.  Marvin,  appears  in 
the  Review  of  Reviews. 

It  is  but  a  step  from  our  own  particular  mission  fields  to  Korea,  a  coun- 
try full  of  interest  to  every  lover  of  missions.  Hence  we  suggest  "  Korea 
and  the  Koreans,"  in  the  I^oru??z^  by  Homer  Beza  Hulbert. 

M.  L.  D. 


The  sixteenth  annual  meeting  of  the  International  Missionary  Union  will 
be  held  at  Clifton  Springs,  N.  Y.,  June  14-20,  1899.  foreign  mission- 

aries, of  any  evangelical  denomination,  are  entitled  to  membership,  free 
entertainment.  Further  information  can  be  obtained  by  addressing  Mrs.  C. 
C.  Thayer,  Clifton  Springs,  N.  Y. 


TOPICS  FOR  AUXILIARY  MEETINGS. 

May. — The  Bible  Women  of  the  Board  and  their  Work. 

June. — Cesarea  :  The  Girls'  School  ;  Kindergarten  ;  Oiitstation  Work. 

July. — Mission  Work  in  Brousa,  Adabazar,  Trebizond,  and  Sivas. 

August. — Hindrances  to  Progress  in  Missions. 

September. — Objects  of  Worship  in  Heathen  Lands. 

October, — The  Medical  Work  of  the  Board. 


MISSION  WORK  IN  CESAREA. 

TOPIC  FOR  JUNE. 

For  this  topic  we  suggest:  i.  A  brief  glimpse  of  the  general  missionary 
work  of  Cesarea  Station.  See  Missionary  Herald  iox  October,  1854  (^^^-^ 
first  arrival  of  missionaries)  ;  September,  1855  (progress)  ;  August,  1855 
(mention  of  women)  ;  February,  1892  (results  achieved)  ;  September,  1893 
(sketch  of  native  pastors).  2.  "Education  for  Girls,"  {^a)  the  general  sub- 
ject. See  Life  and  Light  for  May,  1893  and  November,  1894.  (<$)  "  The 
Boarding  School  for  Girls,"  see  leaflet  (price  two  cents),  "Boarding 
School  in  Tulas,"  supplemented  if  desired  by  more  details  in  Life  and 
Light  for  December,  1870,  September,  1875,  November,  1880,  March 
and  September,  1882,  and  June,  1897,  and  article  on  page  196  of  this 
number;  (c)  "Kindergarten  in  Cesarea."  See  Life  and  Light  for  July, 
1896  (general  subject  of  kindergartens  in  Turkey)  ;  leaflet,  "  The  Kinder- 
garten in  Cesarea"  (price  2  cents),  supplemented  if  desired  by  details  in 
Life  and  Light  for  April,  1S92,  and  August,  1894,  and  June,  1895. 
3.    Outstation  Work.     See  Missionary  Herald April  and  September, 
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1856,  June,  1868,  September,'  1888,  January,  1893,  and  page  203  of  this 
number.  This  might  include  a  notice  of  the  work  of  I3ible  women. 
Life  and  Light  for  January,  1879,  September,  1881  (result  with  chil- 
dren), and  on  page  200  of  this  number. 

All  references  may  be  obtained  from  Miss  A.  R.  Hartshorn,  704  Congre- 
gational House,  Boston. 


WOMAN'S   BOARD   OF  MISSIONS, 

Receipts  from  February  18,  1899,  to  March  18,  1899. 
Miss  Sarah  Louise  Day,  Treasurer. 


Maine  Branch.— Mrs.  C.  C.  Chapman, 
Treas.  Bath,  Mrs.  C.  A.  Perry,  20; 
Castiue,  Desert  Palm  Soc,  40;  Gardiner, 
Aux.,  10;  Gorham,  Aux.,  50;  Harpswell 
Centre,  C.  E.  Soc,  1;  Kennebunk, 
Union  Ch.,  C.  E.  Soc.,  5;  Ligonia,  C.  E. 
Soc,  5;  No.  Bridgton,  C.  E.  Soc,  1; 
Portland,  State  St.  Ch.,  Aux.,  11.45, 
St.  Lawrence  Ch.,  Aux.,  10,  Wllliston 
Ch.,  Aux.,  45;  Red  Beach,  Aux.,  14; 
Rockland,  Aux.,  30;  Sandy  Point,  C.  E. 
Soc,  2;  Woodfords,  M.  B.,  4.20,  248  65 


Total, 


248  65 


NEW  HAMPSHIRE. 

Portsmouth.— A  Friend, 

New  Hamx)shire  Branch.— 'Mrs.  Allen  L. 
French,  Treas.  Atkinson,  Miss  Abigail 
L.  Page,  15;  Auburn,  C.  E.  Soc,  2.50; 
Concord,  Aux.,  42;  'lenniker,  C.  E. 
Soc,  20;  Jaffrey,  East,  C.  E.  Day  Off., 
C.  E.  Soc,  3.50,  Buds  of  Promise  (with 
prev.  contri.  const.  L.  M.  Miss  Alice  M. 
Humiston).  10;  Keene,  Second  Cong. 
Cli.,  Little  Light  Bearers,  6,  Prim.  Dept. 
S.  S.,5;  Lyndeboro,  Aux.,  8;  .Manches- 
ter, First  Cong.  Cli.,  Aux.,  by  Miss 
Isabella  G.  Mack,  25;  Nashua,'  Aux., 
59.  .Miss  S.  E.  Kendall,  25;  Troy,  C.  E. 
Soc,  C.  E.  Day  Off.,  5.4ii;  West  Leba- 
non, Aux.,  8.50;  Westmoreland,  C.  E. 
Soc,  2.  Less  expense  printing  Annual 
Reports,  58.30, 


5  00 


Total, 


178  60 
183  60 


VERMONT. 


Mclndoe  Falls.— M\ss  M.  J.  Gleason, 
Morgan.— X  Friend, 

Vermont  Branch.— Mrs.  T.  M.  Howard, 
Treas.  Brattleboro.  West,  Aux.,  10; 
Cambridge,  Aux.,  10;  East  Berkshire, 
Aux.,  witli  prev.  contri.  const.  L.  .M. 
Mrs.  C.  J.  Peterson;  Hartford,  Aux.,  12; 
Jericho  Centie,  First  Cong.  Ch.,  29; 
.Jericho,  Second  Cong.  Ch.,  1;  Lvndon, 
C.  E.  Soc,  2;  Manchester,  Cheerful 
AVorkers,  1 ;  St.  .Tohnsburv.  E.,  Jr.  C.  E. 
Soc,  2:  Sr.  Johnshury,  No.  Cli.,  Aux., 
14.65;  Vergennes.  C.  E.  Soc,  4  65;  Wal- 
lingford,  Aux.,  40;  Westminstei-,  C.  E. 
Soc,  5;  Windsor,  with  prev.  contri. 
const.  L.  M.  .Mrs.  J.  D.  Brewster, 

Total, 


10  00 
40 


MASSACHUSETTS. 

A  Friend,  Th.  Off.,  5  00 

Andover  and  Woburn  Branch.— Mrs. 
G.  W.  Dinsraore,  Treas.  Andovei-, 
So.  Ch.,  C.  E.  Soc,  25;  Medford,  Union 
Ch.,  Jr.  C.  E.  Soc,  1,  26  00 

Berkshire  Branch.— Mrs.  Chas.  E.  West, 
Treas.  Canaan  Four  Corners,  Aux.,  7, 
Fetna  Circle,  10;  Hinsdale,  Aux.,  16.C4; 
Housatonic,  Aux.,  10.85;  Lee,  Prim.  S. 
S.  Class,  5;  Pittstield,  First  Ch.,  Aux., 
16:  Richmond,  Me  Too  Circle,  9,  74  49 

Essex  South  Branch.— Miss  Sarah  W. 
Clark,  Treas.  Beverly,  Dane  St.  Ch., 
Mayflower  C.  E.  Soc,  5,  Puritan  C.  E. 
Soc,  4,  Williston  C.  E.  Soc,  5;  Danvers 
Centre,  First  Ch.,  C.  E.  Soc,  1.26; 
Salem,  two  friends,  15,  3  26 

Hampshire  Co.  Branch.— M\ss  Harriet  J. 
Kneeland,  Treas.  Northampton,  Ed- 
wards Ch.,  Aux.,  20.45,  Jr.  Aux.,  3.53, 
Prim.  Class,  S.  S.,  10,  33  98 

Hopkinton.—X.  friend,  40 
//u?i<i/if/ion. —Mrs.  Schuyler  Clark,  1  GO 

Norfolk  atid  Pilgrim  Z?ranc/i.— Miss  Sarah 
B.  Tirrell,  Treas.  Marshfield  Hills, 
Aux.,  4;  Rockland,  Jliss  Emma  W^. 
Gleason,  12.15;  Weymouth  Heights, 
Aux.,  33.  Bumble  Bees,  2;  WoUaston, 
Cong.  Ch.,  Aux.,  Mrs.  L.  E.  Swift  (of 
wh.  50  const.  L.  .M's  Mrs.  Eleanor  K. 
Thompson,  Mrs.  Caroline  E.  Tenney), 
60,  111  15 

No.  Middlesex  Branch.— Miss  Julift  S. 
Conant,  Treas.  Acton,  C.  E,  Soc,  2.80, 
Cradle  Roll,  3.20;  Concord,  Mary  Shep- 
ard  Watchers,  5;  Pepperell,  Aux.,  5; 
Shirley,  M.  C,  5.  Less  expenses,  25 
cts.,  20  75 

Phi/lipston.— Mrs.  Mary  P.  Esty,  1  40 

Shutesbury.—A.  friend,  40 
Springfield.— Miss  Marv  K.  Stevens,  15  00 

Springfield  Branch.— Mrs.  Mary  H.  Mitch- 
ell, Treas.  Feeding  Hills,  Golden  Rule 
.M.  C,  7.50;  Holyoke,  First  Cli.,  Jr.  C.  E. 
Soc,  10,  Second  Ch.,  .Miss  Grisell  M. 
.AIcLaren,  5;  Indian  Orchard,  Willing 
Helpers,  12;  Springfield,  Hope  Ch.,  C. 
E.  Soc,  10,  Park  Ch.,  Aux.,  21.70,  66  20 

Suffolk  Branch.— Miss  Myra.  B.  Child, 
Treas.  AUston,  Aux.,  59.32;  Arlington, 
Aux.,  40;  Auburndale,  Golden  Rule 
Soc,  15.  Jr.  C.  E.  Soc,  15;  Boston,  a 
friend.  20.  Friends,  4,  Mis.  Breck,  3.50; 
Mrs.  E.  .1.  Kingsbury,  1,  Central  Ch., 
Adabaz.nr  Circle,  131.41,  Mt.  Vernon  Ch., 
Aux.,  28,  Prim.  Dept.  S.-  S.,  7.50,  Oid 
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South  Ch.,  Aux.  (of  wli,  25  by  Mrs.  M. 

H.  Day,  const.  L.  M.  Mrs.  Moses  Mer- 
rill), 228,  Y.  L.  Aux.,  88,  Hope  Chapel, 
S.  S.,  25,  Park  St.  Ch.,  Jr.  C.  E.  Soc, 

I.  50,  Shavvmut  Ch.,  Aux.,  29;  Brookliue, 
Leyden  Ch.,  W.  U.,  const.  L,  M.  Caroline 
Potter,  25;  Cambrid-je,  First  Ch.,  Aux,, 
9.30,  Pilgrim  Ch.,  L.  M.  Soc,  40;  Charles- 
town,  First  Ch.,  Aux.,  2;  Chelsea,  First 
Ch.,  Aux.,  prev.  contri.  const.  L.  M's 
Mrs.  Delia  E.  Stubbs,  Mrs.  Marilla  H. 
Jones,  Y.  W.  F.  M.  Soc,  10,  Jr.  C.  E. 
Soc,  10,  Third  Ch.,  Aux.,  18.05;  Dorches- 
ter, Second  Ch.,  Y.  L.  M.  Soc,  40,  Vil- 
lage Ch.,  Jr.  C.  E.  Soc,  6;  East  lioston, 
Mrs.  Caroline  L.  Fales,  500;  Newton, 
Eliot  Ch.,  C.  E.  Soc,  10;  Newton  Hif;h- 
lands,  Aux.  (of  wh.  5  Tli.  Off.  from  a 
friend),  20.80;  Roxbury,  Eliot  Ch.,  Anx., 
38,  C.  E.  Soc,  5.70,  Iinmanuel  Ch.,  Aux., 
7,  Jr.  Aux.,  25,  Walnut  Ave.  Ch.,  C.  E. 
Soc,  70.60;  Soinerville,  liroadway  Ch., 
Aux.,  2.65,  Prospect  Hill  Cong.  Cli.,  C. 
E.  Soc,  25.  Jr.  C.  E.  Soc,  C.  E.  Day 
Off.,  1;  Watertown,  Phillips  Ch.,  Aux., 
4,  Cradle  Roll,  9.35;  Waverly,  L.  M. 
Soc,  14.33.  1,590  01 

Turners  Falls.— Mrs.  Mayo,  10  dO 

IForcester.— Miss  Mary  N.  Perley,  3  00 

Worcester  Co.  Branch.— Mrs.  Minnie  D. 
Tucker,  Treas.  Athol,  Aux.  (of  wh. 
5  Th.  Off.),  10;  Fitchburg,  C.  C  Ch., 
Aux.,  10;  Sutton,  C.  E.  Soc,  5;  Warren, 
Aux.  (with  prev.  contri.  const.  L.  M's 
Mrs.  Mary  Myles  Shepard,  Mrs.  Mar- 
garet Bishop  Shumway,  Miss  Abbie  G. 
Makepeace),  11;  Worcester,  Park  Ch., 
Aux.,  5,  Extra-Cent-a-Day  Band,  6, 
Piedmont  Ch..  Kindergarten  Dept.,  S. 
S.,  5,  Pilgrim  Ch.,  Jr.  C.  E.  Soc,  1,  52  00 

Total,      2,041  04 

RHODE  ISLAND. 

Rhode  Island  Branch.— Mrs.  Clara  J. 
Barnetield,  Treas.  Providence,  Union 
Cong.  Ch.,  const.  L.  M.   Miss  '  Bertha 


Hatton  Smith,  25,  Cradle  Roll,  10.53,  35  53 

Total,  35  53 

CONNECTICUT. 

Salisbury.—"  A  friend  of  China,"  3  00 

Shelton.    A  friend,  40 


Eastern  Conn.  Branch.— Miss  Mary  I. 
Lock  wood,  Treas.  Groton.  C.  E.  Soc, 
2.50;  Lyme,  C.  E.  Soc,  5;  New  London, 
First  Ch.,  Aux..  39.45,  Second  Ch.,  Aux., 
46.10;  Norwich,  Park  Ch.,  Aux.,  A 
friend,  110;  Stonington,  Second  Ch.,  C. 
E.  Soc,  5,  208  05 

Hartford  Branch.— Mrs.  M.  Bradford 
Scott.  Treas.  Coventry,  Aux.,  19; 
Hartford,  First  Ch.,  Aux.,  1,  Prim.  S. 
S.,  5,  C.  E.  Soc,  10;  Gienwood,  Jr.  C.  E. 
Soc,  1.34;  Windsor  Ave.  Ch.,  Aux., 
65.20;  Somers,  C.  E.  Soc,  20;  Tolland, 
Anx.,  5;  Windsor  Locks,  Anx.,  175,         301  54 

New  Haven  Branch.  — Miss  Julia  Twining, 
Treas.  Barkhamsted,  Mrs.  E.  A.  Al- 
vord.  1,  C.  E.  Soc,  3.12:  Bethel,  Aux., 
75;  Black  Rock,  C.  E.  Soc,  10;  Bridge- 
port, First  Ch.,  S.  S.,  .30;  Centrebrook, 
Aux.,  3.20;  Cheshire.  Jr.  C.  E.  Soc,  5; 
Greenwich,  Aux.,  43.91 ;  Ivoryton,  Aux., 
22;  Middletown,  First  Ch.,  Aux.  (of  wh. 


50  from  a  friend  to  const.  L.  M's  Miss 
Lucy  Mary  Gilbert,  Miss  Helen  Louise 
Gilbert,  and  25  from  a  friend  "  In  Me- 
moriam,"  const.  L.  M.  Mrs.  George  N. 
Ward),  93,  South  Ch.,  Aux.,  const.  L.  M's 
Mrs.  Lucy  F.  Williams,  Miss  Katherine 
C.  Williams,  Mrs.  Minerve  C.Calef,  Mrs. 
Merriam  Bailey),  lOO;  New  Canaan, 
Aux.,  40;  New  Haven,  Ch.  of  the  Re- 
deemer, S.  S.,  20,  Grand  Ave.  Ch.,  Aux. 
(of  wh.  25  const.  L.  M.  Mrs. Elizabeth  E. 
Franklin),  127,  Taylor  Ch.,  Y.  L.  M.  C, 
10,  Yale  College  Ch.,  Aux.,  85;  Norfolk, 
Cong.  Ch.,  33.66;  Pine  Meadow,  Miss 
Kellogg,  1;  Portland,  W.  and  W.  Sen- 
iors, 8.10;  Salisbury,  prev.  contri.  by 
Mrs.  Sarah  D.  Holbey,  const.  L.  M. 
Martha  M.  Norton;  Southport,  L,  M. 
Soc,  10;  Stamford,  Y.  L.  M.  C.  Soc, 
12.50;  Woodbridge,  C.  E.  Soc,  10; 
Woodbury,  First  Ch.,  Aux.,  22.60,  766  09 

Total,  1,279  0& 

NEW  YORK. 

New  Fork.— Mrs.  George  S.  Hickok,  5  Ofr 

Saranac  Lake.— A.  friend,  40 

Total,  5  4a 

LEGACY. 

Perry.— Legacy  Sarah  C.  Alton,  L.  A. 
Hayward,  Mrs.  M.  J.  Sheldon,  exrs., 
second  payment,  15  OO 

PHILADELPHIA  BRANCH. 

Philadelphia  Branch.— Miss  Emma  Fla- 
veil,  Treas.  N.  J.,  Jersey  City,  First 
Ch.,  The  Faithful  Circle  King's  Daugh- 
ters, 10;  Montclair,  Aux.,  Th.  Off., 
75.50;  Plainfleld,  Aux.,  15;  Westfteld, 
Prim.  Dept.  S.  S.,10;  Pa.,  Germantown, 
Mrs.  Le  Boutillier,  50,  Neesima  Guild, 


15.   Less  expenses,  31.25,  144  25 

Total,  144  25 

GEORGIA. 

T/iomasviZZe.— Bethany  Cong.  Ch.,  C.  E. 

Soc,  1  25 

Total,  1  25 

FLORIDA. 

Tarares.— Aux.,  1  00 

Total,  1  00 

TURKEY. 

Harpoot.—¥\vst  Ch.,  W.  M.  Soc,  5  19 

Total,  5  19 

CHINA. 

P ao  ting  fu.— Miss  Mary  S.  Morrill,  6  OO 

Total,  6  00 

General  Funds,  3,955  67 

Gifts  for  Special  Objects,  137  02 

Variety  Account,  40  60 

Legacies,  15  OO 

Total,  "i^HS  29 


FAREWELL  TO  THE  MORNING  STAR. 

A  REPRESENTATIVE  of  The  Pacific^  who  is  also  a  stockholder  in  the 
children's  missionary  ship,  was  present  at  farewell  services  held  on  board 
the  Morning  Star,  at  Folsom  Street  Wharf,  San  Francisco,  Thursday  morn- 
ing, March  2d,  at  10.30  o'clock.  A  report  of  the  services  is  due  to  the 
stockholders,  scattered  in  Congregational  homes  throughout  the  land.  This 
ship  has  been  in  San  Francisco  harbor  but  twice  before.  When  it  was 
supposed  that  Spanish  gunboats  might  capture  the  little  craft  if  she  kept 
on  her  mission  of  mercy  to  the  Caroline  and  Gilbert  Islands,  Captain  Bray 
turned  her  prow  toward  America,  and  for  months  past  she  has  been 
anchored  in  safe  waters. 

On  Thursday  morning  her  deck  was  crowded  with  friends  of  missions, 
who  had  been  invited  to  attend  farewell  services.  Rev.  Walter  Frear,  agent 
of  the  American  Board,  presided.  In  a  brief  address  he  spoke  of  the  Star 
as  a  benediction  to  the  people  in  Micronesia,  just  as  a  church  is  in  some  of 
■our  Western  communities.  Tiie  Star,  he  said,  stands  for  righteousness  and 
peace  in  those  distant  isles.  Referring  to  the  missionaries  now  there,  and 
those  that  day  returning  to  their  work,  he  said,  "There  is  heroism  and 
•courage  in  those  men  and  women  giving  their  lives  for  tliose  needy  people." 

Prof.  C.  S.  Nash,  of  the  Pacific  Seminary,  said  that  he  had  a  part  in  the 
first  Star.  As  a  child,  he  used  to  see  Captain  Bray,  in  imagination,  always 
with  a  halo  around  his  head,  but  never  expected  to  see  him.  Now  that  he 
has  met  him,  known  him,  taken  him  by  the  hand,  and  realized  the  faithful 
service  he  has  performed,  he  is  ready  to  acknowledge  that  Captain  Bray  is 
a  bigger  man  than  he,  even  in  his  younger  days,  supposed  him  to  be.  Re- 
ferring to  the  Star,  he  said  :  "  She  is  a  great  ship,  after  all ;  none  so  great. 
Don't  call  her  small,  except  when  you  look  at  her  masts  and  hull.  The 
•great  Miners'  that  traverse  the  oceans  do  not  carry  such  interests  as  the 
'Star.    Missions  are  not  all  a  romance.    It  is  not  a  comfortable  thing:  to  %o 
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down  to  Ponape  among  a  people  degraded  and  in  darkness.  A  boy  from 
a  region  of  a  city  seldom  visited  by  Christian  influences  listened  to  a  talk 
on  Christians  as  the  light  of  the  world.  '  Are  you  a  light?'  he  asked  of  the 
one  who  w^as  speaking  to  him.  '  Yes  ! '  '  Why,  then,  don't  you  come  and 
hang  yourself  up  in  our  alley?  It's  awful  dark  down  there.'  It's  awful 
dark  down  in  the  islands  of  the  Pacific,"  said  Professor  Nash.  "  People 
are  bowed  down  under  the  weight  of  heathenism,  but  the  missionaries  are 
the  light  that  is  shining  in  upon  those  lives.  One  after  another  is  coming 
into  the  light  there  through  their  labors.  The  Star  has  a  wonderful  mis- 
sion. She  cannot  fail,  even  though  she  should  strike  upon  some  reef  and 
sink." 

He  exhibited  a  disk  with  openings  for  silver  offerings,  each  disk  when 
filled  representing  one  or  more  dollars.  These  are  being  sent  out  by  the 
W.  B.  M.  P.  and  Young  Ladies'  Branch,  to  be  returned  filled  by  September 
next.    Qiiite  a  number  were  taken  by  those  in  the  audience. 

Mr.  Frear  introduced  the  missionaries  who  were  about  to  sail :  Miss 
Louise  E.  Wilson,  of  California,  returning  to  Kusaie  with  health  restored. 
Miss  Wilson  has  made  a  host  of  friends  while  here  on  her  needed  vacation. 
Mrs.  M.  L.  Stimson,  whose  husband  preceded  her  to  Ruk  on  the  Qiieen  of 
the  Isles,  was  also  introduced,  together  with  three  of  her  children.  Her 
eldest  remains  in  Oberlin. 

Captain  Bray  extended  a  hearty  welcome  to  all  on  board,  and  spoke  a  few 
words  of  farewell.  He  said  the  hold  was  filled  with  everything  needed  for 
the  comfort  of  the  missionaries,  laying  special  emphasis  upon  the  bags  of 
mail  that  would  be  received  and  perused  with  absorbing  interest.  He  pic- 
tured the  groups  of  boys  and  girls  at  Kusaie  that  will  be  looking  over  the 
horizon  every  morning  and  evening  to  see  if  the  Star  is  in  sight.  He  told 
of  the  band  of  girls  that  will  surround  Miss  Wilson  at  Kusaie  on  her  arrival^ 
and  of  the  lonely  husband  at  Ruk  that  awaits  the  arrival  of  wife  and  chil- 
dren. He  asked  for  the  prayers  and  sympathy  of  all  as  the  Star  goes  on 
her  way. 

Rev.  H.  H.  Wikofl!',  formerly  Miss  Wilson's  pastor,  led  in  prayer  for  the 
work  and  the  workers,  for  the  natives,  and  for  the  "  witnesses  of  this  hour 
who  are  not  Christians,  that  something  in  this  hour  and  in  this  service  may 
lead  them  to  Christ." 

Several  songs  were  interspersed  through  the  service,  which  was  through- 
out tender  and  beautiful. 

Not  fjir  away,  in  the  same  harbor,  lies  the  great  battleship  Iowa,  whose 
record  stirs  the  hearts  of  all  Americans.  It  has  helped  emancipate  an  island 
people  from  the  oppression  of  Spain.    Very  small,  very  small  indeed,  in 


QUARTERLY  MEETING. 


231 


comparison,  is  the  Morning  Star  ;  but  as  she  swung  out  into  stream,  and  the 
next  morning  at  daybreak  crossed  the  bar,  bearing  messengers  of  Christ  to 
the  oppressed  in  Spain's  one  remaining  group  of  islands  in  the  Pacific,  the 
stockholders  had  reason  to  feel  that  in  many  ways  their  ship,  the  Morning 
Star,  is  a  "  bigger"  craft  than  the  majestic  Iowa  of  world-wide  fame. 


A  WORD  can  be  added  about  the  cargo  of  the  Star.  Unlike  the  Iowa 
she  carried  no  munitions  of  war.  Her  only  weapon  was  the  sword  of  the 
Spirit.  There  was  an  invoice  of  Testaments  in  the  Marshall  Island  lan- 
guage from  the  Bible  Society,  and  another  invoice  of  hymn  and  tune  books 
for  Ruk,  recently  printed  under  the  supervision  of  Mrs.  Price.  There  was 
also  all  the  material  for  a  new  schoolhouse  for  the  Misses  Baldwin,  the  new 
missionaries  on  Ruk,  and  there  was  lumber  for  a  dining  room  for  Mrs. 
Logan's  girls'  school,  and  lumber  for  various  churches.  There  were  stoves 
and  furniture,  and  hardware,  and  household  necessities  of  every  kind. 
There  were  tons  and  tons  of  provisions  and  groceries,  and  dry  goods  to  the 
value  of  between  two  and  three  thousand  dollars  for  mission,  and  ship,  and 
school,  and  teacher,  and  pastor.  There  was  a  small  boat  for  the  Logan, 
and  a  larger  one  for  Mr.  Channon. 

And  so,  freighted  full  with  such  essentials  for  the  prosecution  of  ChriS' 
tian  work,  and  the  development  of  Christian  civilization,  the  Morning  Star 
went  forth  on  her  annual  voyage  to  be  a  blessing  to  the  multitudes  that  look 
with  longing  for  her  coming. 


QUARTERLY  MEETING. 

The  Qiiarterly  Meeting  of  the  Woman's  Board  of  Missions  for  the  Pa- 
cific was  held  Wednesday,  ^^larch  ist,  in  the  First  Church,  Berkeley.  The 
welcome  rain  of  the  morning  dampened  the  ardor  of  none,  and  kept  only 
a  few  from  being  present.  The  exercises  were  opened  by  singing  "  In  the 
Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory,"  followed  by  reading  of  the  Scriptures  and  a 
prayer  offered  by  Rev.  Mr.  Cross.  The  Treasurer's  report  for  the  half  year 
showed  a  balance  on  hand  of  $361.89,  of  which  seventy-five  cents  was  from 
the  girls'  scliool  at  Kusaie.  Letters  were  read  from  Mrs.  Temple,  of  Salt 
Lake  City,  asking  for  information  for  auxiliaries  ;  from  Miss  Harwood,  who, 
although  supposed  to  be  resting,  has  spoken  fifty-eight  times,  besides  the 
addresses  she  made  while  in  Northern  California. 

]Mrs.  Kirby,  of  Illinois,  who  was  present,  made  a  brief  address,  and  an 
invitation  to  the  International  Council  in  New  York  Citv  was  received. 
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The  Foreign  Secretary  brought  the  latest  news  from  our  own  mission 
fields.  Mrs.  Knodell  read  an  interesting  paper  on  the  Morning  Star,  after 
which  came  a  social  hour  followed  by  a  dainty  lunch  prepared  and  served 
by  the  Theodora  Society — a  bevy  of  bright  young  girls  connected  with  this 
church,  who  are  interested  in  missionary  work. 

The  afternoon  session  was  opened  by  singing  the  hymn,  Jesus  Shall 
Reign  Where'er  the  Sun."  Miss  Eliza  Talcott,  the  first  unmarried  lady  mis- 
sionary to  Japan,  spoke  of  the  school  work  there.  She  said  meeting  with 
the  graduates  was  like  meeting  one's  own  children.  She  told  of  the  kin- 
dergarten work  and  the  acknowledged  difterence  between  Christian  and 
non-Christian  teachers.  She  took  us  on  a  pleasant  trip  to  Tottori,  where 
Miss  Denton  now  is,  and  to  the  afternoon  mass  meetings  held  in  theaters 
and  other  public  places.  Rev.  Mr.  Hatch  sang,  as  a  solo,  "  Not  Half 
Has  Ever  Been  Told." 

Airs.  Dr.  Peck,  in  her  sprightly  manner,  pleaded  earnestly  for  nine 
unmarried  lady  missionaries  for  the  North  China  Mission.  She  told  of  one 
old  lady  who  for  thirty  years  got  up  every  night  and  prayed  for  two  hours 
to  the  Goddess  of  Mercy,  but  not  until  she  learned  of  Christ  did  she  find 
the  peace  she  sought.    Miss  Louise  McKee  sang  a  solo  most  delightfully. 

Mrs.  Stimson,  who  was  to  sail  for  Ruk  on  the  Star  the  following  day 
with  her  three  children,  was  present.  She  spoke  briefly,  but  every  heart 
was  touched.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stimson  were  for  eight  and  one-half  }'ears 
missionaries  in  China.  They  were  tlie  first  Ainerican  missionaries  to  cross 
the  mountains  into  the  Shansi  Province,  and,  on  their  return  to  this  country, 
Mr.  Stimson  served  as  pastor  of  the  church  in  East  Bloomfield,  New  York. 
Here  they  were  most  harmoniously  laboring,  witli  no  thought  of  going  to 
far-away  Micronesia,  when  the  call  came,  "Will  you  go  to  Ruk,  and  will 
you  go  at  once?"  They  praved  over  it,  and  the  answer  was  "Yes."  What 
this  sudden  breaking  up  meant,  and  the  necessary  separation  in  the  family, 
only  those  know  who  have  experienced  it.  Then  the  Spanish  war  broke 
out  and  they  could  not  be  sent,  and  so  they  settled  back  into  the  dear  old 
ways,  when  another  sudden  call  came,  saving:  "There  is  a  foreign  vessel 
going  to  Ruk.  Will  you  go?"  And  again  the  answer  was  "  Yes."  And 
Mr.  Stimson  hurried  across  the  continent  and  sailed  away  in  her,  leaving 
the  wife  and  four  children  to  follow.  One  dear  one,  the  eldest  son,  had  to 
be  left  at  Oberlin  to  study  ;  and  so,  with  family  and  heart  divided  between 
the  two  hemispheres,  they  go  to  their  work.  When  she  said,  "Remember 
me  and  remember  the  work  in  your  prayers,"  our  hearts  responded,  "We 
will." 


WANTED! 
Three  earnestt  Christian  young  moment 
graduates  of  college  or  university,  to  go 
out  as  missionaries  at  their  o^un  expense* 

When  Garibaldi  <was  gathering  his  army  for  the  liberation  of  Italy,  he 
said:  ha've  no  money,  no  food,  no  clothing,  no  stores,  no  resources* 
Let  every  man  that  is  billing  to  suffer  poverty,  hunger,  shame,  disease, 
3.nd  death,  and  ivho  loves  Italy,  follo<w  me;^^  and  thousands  enlisted  <Tvith 
tears  and  acclamations* 

Hundreds  of  missionaries  are  noTV  'working  at  their  cRvn  charges  under 
English  Societies,  but  fe<w,  thus  far,  under  American  boards* 

Thirty  <women  ivould  not  fill  all  the  urgent  calls  for  help,  but  the 
most  urgent  need  at  this  time  is  for  three  teachers  in  Colleges  and  ^ible 
Training  Schools  for  <Tvomen*  Address 

W*  B*  M.  L,  Room  603, 

59  Dearborn  St,,  Chicago,  III* 
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KAILUA. 

BY  MISS  MARY  I.  LYMAN. 

On  the  western  side  of  the  Island  of  Hawaii,  the  largest  of  the  Hawaiian 
group,  at  the  foot  of  tlie  lofty  mountain  Hualalai,  and  on  a  charming  little 
bay  of  the  same  name,  lies  the  tiny  village  of  Kailua.  The  soft,  warm 
breezes  gently  rippling  the  blue  waters  of  the  bay  over  its  sandy  bottom^ 
whisper  tales  of  the  long  ago,  when  the  kings  of  Hawaii  made  tliis  their 
home,  and  with  their  families  and  retainers  enjoyed  many  a  frolic  in  the 
sparkling  waves.  Here  the  powerful  Kamehameha  I  built  his  grass  house, 
near  the  edge  of  the  water,  and  surrounded  by  his  numerous  wives  and 
counselling  chiefs,  planned  the  expeditions  which  should  make  him  ruler  of 
the  whole  Hawaiian  group.  Here,  too,  his  successor,  on  the  morning  of 
April  4,  1S20,  saw  a  little  foreign  ship  sailing  into  the  bay,  and  soon  learned 
that  its  passengers  were  a  company  of  men  and  women  who  had  come  from 
far-oftWmerlca  with  a  desire  to  teach  him  and  his  people  of  another  God. 
The  great  Kamehameha  had,  a  short  while  before,  cast  aside  the  old  gods. 
Should  the  teaching  of  these  strangers  be  heard,  or  were  these  men  deceiv- 
ers, and  come  only  to  get  possession  of  tlie  country?  After  some  delib- 
eration fears  were,  however,  set  aside,  and  Rev.  and  Mrs.  Asa  Thurston, 
with  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Holman,  were  permitted  to  take  up  their  abode  in  two 
dirty  little  grass  huts,  while  the  rest  of  the  missionaries  were  sent  on  to  the 
other  islands.  Here,  then,  were  sown  tlie  first  seeds  of  tlie  gospel  in 
Hawaii,  and  among  the  roval  familv  were  the  first  pupils  and  converts.  Here 
Kapiolani,  whose  strong  Christian  faith  gave  her  courage  later  to  break  the 
power  of  Pele,  the  goddess  of  the  volcano,  and  Kaahumanu,  Kamehame- 
ha's  favorite  wife,  whose  loving,  simple  Christianity  was  strong  in  its  influ- 
ence over  her  people,  would  come,  dripping  from  their  morning  bath,  to  sit 
at  the  feet  of  the  missionary  mother,  and  listen  to  the  wonderful  new  things 
she  had  to  tell. 

A  few  months  after  the  arrival  of  that  foreign  ship  the  seat  of  government 
was  transferred  to  Honolulu,  and  Kailua  became  merely  the  favorite  resort 
of  the  kings.  But  still  in  this  populous  district  there  was  opportunity 
enough  for  the  faithful  missionary.  Twenty  thousand  people  were  scattered 
over  the  mountain  side,  to  whom  two  missionary  families  must  break  the 
Bread  of  Life  and  present  the  only  example  of  civilized  living.  As  soon  as 
possible  the  grass  hut  was  exchanged  for  more  commodious  quarters,  and 
the  people  were  gathered  for  service  in  the  little  church  built  for  them  by 
the  governor  of  the  island.  After  a  number  of  years  this  w^as  set  on  fire  by 
some  unfriendly  hand,  and  then,  in  course  of  time,  a  large  church  building 
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made  of  stone,  with  plain,  undecorated  walls  and  high  belfry,  surrounded  by 
newly  planted  trees,  attracted  thousands  to  its  Sabbath  services.  The  peo- 
ple, now  ^litably  dressed,  gathered  round  the  missionary  and  his  helpers 
to  learn  not  only  the  way  of  everlasting  life,  but  also  to  be  taught  a  better 
way  of  daily  living.  Their  boys  were  sent  on  foot  one  hundred  and  fifty 
miles  around  the  Island  to  Hilo,  to  the  Boys'  Boarding  School,  there  to  be 
taught  habits  of  industry  and  cleanliness,  and  to  build  up  Christian  char- 
acter ;  their  girls  were  sent  to  Maui  and  Oahu  for  similar  instruction. 

The  missionaries,  in  time,  were  living  in  comfortable  two-story  houses, 
"with  wooden  floors  and  separate  rooms,  surrounded  by  the  beautiful  gardens 
which  grow  so  easily  in  that  tropical  climate;  and  the  filthy  native  huts 
were  replaced  by  neat  little  cottages.  Kamehameha's  grass  house  gave  way 
to  a  large,  substantial,  though  plain  stone  building,  in  whose  halls  to-day 
hang  a  number  of  portraits  presented  to  the  kings  of  Hawaii  by  various  Old 
World  monarchs. 

But  by  and  by  some  little  graves  nestled  in  one  corner  of  the  church- 
yard ;  and  little  faces  were  absent  from  the  missionary  homes  ;  a  gentle,  lov- 
ing wife  and  mother  walked  with  them  no  more,  and  changes  came  in  the 
missionary  circle.  Changes  came,  too,  among  the  island  people.  These 
gentle,  easily  influenced  children  of  nature  were  soon  assailed  by  the  tempta- 
tions and  diseases  of  dawning  civilization  ;  Honolulu,  with  its  increasing 
attractions  and  opportunities,  lured  them  ;  the  foreign  coflee  planter  and 
ranchman  beught  their  lands  ;  the  Chinese  and  Japanese  would  do  the  work 
that  they  disliked  ;  and  so  they  gradually  drifted  here  and  there,  followed  the 
•examples  of  their  debauched  and  drunken  kings,  and  died. 

To-day  Kailua,  nestling  at  the  foot  of  the  lofty  Hualalai,  numbers  but  a 
handful  of  native  cottages,  clustering  under  the  eaves  of  its  worn  old  church. 
The  lofty  treetops  sway  gently  round  the  decayed  old  belfry,  as  if  trying  to 
hide  the  marks  of  age  and  neglect  in  their  old-time  friend.  Long  since  the 
missionary  families  have  moved  to  more  populous  centers  to  carry  on  their 
w^ork,  and  the  pretty  garden  is  overgrown  by  rank  vegetation,  while  the 
house  is  but  a  ruin.  Twice  in  the  month,  on  Sunday  morning,  a  handful  of 
faithful  ones  still  lose  themselves  in  the  broad  interior  of  the  church,  already 
made  smaller  by  partitioning  off'  one  third  of  the  audience  room.  Here  the 
native  preacher,  who  has  come  fourteen  or  fifteen  miles  to  minister  to  them, 
rises  from  behind  the  high,  old-fashioned  pulpit,  back  of  which  he  has  been 
completely  hidden,  and  leads  them  in  hymn  and  prayer.  At  the  close  of  the 
opening  exercises  a  deacon  of  the  church  seats  himself  at  a  table  to  the  right 
of  the  pulpit,  and  as  his  assistant  calls  off' the  names  of  the  church  members, 
■enters  in  a  small  book  the  amount  which  the  donor  has  shufl^led  up  the  aisle 
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to  lay  upon  the  table  in  response  to  his  name,  and  which  is  at  the  same  time 
announced  in  a  loud  voice  to  the  congregation.  '  At  the  close  of  this  cere- 
mony the  preacher  again  appears  above  his  pulpit,  and  there  follows  a  long 
and  enthusiastic  sermon.  This  man  has  several  such  communities,  lying 
many  miles  apart,  within  his  parish,  so  that  the  time  given  to  each  one  is 
necessarily  limited,  and  between  whiles  they  must  shift  for  themselves.  For- 
tunate is  that  community  which  has  among  its  number  some  strong  Chris- 
tian man  or  woman  whose  life  keeps  before  the  people  a  high  ideal  of  right 
living. 

At  times  little  Kailua  is  a  busy,  bustling  mart.  Twice  a  week  the 
steamer  cominof  from  or  going:  to  Honolulu  casts  anchor  in  the  smooth 
waters  of  her  bay.  Her  little  wharf  is  covered  with  merchandise  for  the 
planters  up  the  mountain  side,  or  bags  of  coffee  on  their  way  to  Honolulu, 
and  so  out  into  the  great  world.  Perhaps  the  steamer  is  to  take  a  load  of 
cattle.  Then  excitement  runs  high  as  the  nimble  cowboys  ride  into  the  pen 
of  struggling  bullocks,  lasso  a  chosen  one,  and,  driving  him  into  the  deep 
water,  swim  with  the  frightened  beast  to  the  boat.  Once  a  year  the  circuit 
court  is  held  here,  when  the  judge  from  Hilo,  lawyers  from  Honolulu  and 
all  parts  of  Hawaii,  and  witnesses  from  everywhere,  make  the  two  streets  of 
the  village  lively  with  horsemen  and  pedestrians  ;  and  if,  perchance,  the 
queen  dowager  and  her  retinue  should  come  to  spend  a  few  weeks  in  the 
palace,  the  scene  is  none  the  less  gay.  It  may  be,  however,  that  a  meeting 
of  the  association  of  native  pastors  of  Hawaii  has  called  the  people  together, 
when  the  doors  of  the  old  church  will  be  opened,  and  the  dark-skinned 
Christians  of  Hawaii  will  confer  with  their  white  brethren  from  Honolulu 
and  elsewhere  concerning  the  uplifting  of  their  race. 

The  story  of  Kailua  is,  alas !  the  story  of  many  a  little  hamlet  on  the 
Hawaiian  shores.  But  while  we  think  with  sadness  of  the  happy-hearted 
race  whose  homes  once  dotted  the  whole  seacoast,  and  which  is  now  so 
rapidly  passing  away,  we  remember  that  the  coffee  bags  upon  the  wharf 
indicate  the  new  and  hopeful  future  upon  whose  threshold  Kailua  now  is 
standing  ;  and  round  tlie  crumbling  walls  of  the  old  Hawaiian  church  we 
look  to  see  rise  up  many  places  of  worship  for  those  who  praise  God  in  the 
Chinese,  Japanese,  Portuguese,  and  English,  as  well  as  the  Hawaiian 
tongue. 


And  grant,  O  Father!  that  the  time 

Of  earth's  deliverance  may  be  near, 
When  every  land,  and  tongue,  and  clime, 

The  message  of  thv  love  shall  hear. 

— /.  G.  Whittier. 
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Miss  Gertrude  M.  Willcox  writes  from  Kobe,  Japan,  Feb.  3,  1S99: — 

Of  course  you  want  to  hear  of  our  Day  of  Prayer  for  Colleges.  I  am 
sure  you  were  praying  for  us,  and  we  were  helped  by  your  prayers.  As 
usual  we  had  the  prayer  meeting  before  breakfast  ;  then  the  open  meeting  in 
the  chapel,  at  ten  o'clock,  to  which  came  many  outside  friends.  The  new 
Presbyterian  pastor  was  the  chief  speaker.  Then  the  gentlemen  teachers, 
^11  the  pastors  in  town,  including  one  Presbyterian,  one  Baptist,  and  one 
Methodist,  and  Mr.  Ishii,  of  orphanage  fame, — who  chanced  to  be  in  town, — 
were  invited  to  dinner  with  us  ;  and  to  the  Japanese  dining  room  were  invited 
all  our  day  scholars,  and  all  of  our  graduates  whom  we  could  reach, 
besides  some  other  Christians  in  town. 

At  one-thirty  came  the  next  meeting,  in  our  parlor  and  dining  room  ;  but 
we  found  it  so  crowded  that  next  year  I  fear  it  will  be  necessary  to  meet  in  a 
larger  place,  even  though  it  be  not  so  cozy.  At  this  meeting  Dr.  Gordon 
was  the  chief  speaker,  his  subject  being  Stand  fast,  therefore,"  and  he 
showed  a  picture  of  the  feet  of  a  Roman  statue,  with  the  sandals  so  like 
those  our  girls  wear.  Of  course  he  was  very  helpful,  as  he  alwavs  is.  He 
was  followed  by  Mr.  Ishii,  Mr.  Osada,  and  several  pastors,  each  of  whom 
gave  some  good  thought.  Then  we  had  half  an  hour's  intermission,  after 
which  the  different  classes  met  by  themselves,  with  Mr.  Ishii  or  a  pastor  to 
lead  each  meeting,  while  Miss  Searle  led  the  meeting  of  teachers. 

In  the  evening  some  came  to  the  parlor  to  sing,  and  many  went  to  one  or 
another  teacher's  room  for  conversation  on  the  most  vital  matters.  As  a 
result  of  the  day  eight  girls  gave  their  hearts  to  Christ,  and  many  were 
strengthened  in  their  Christian  life. 

Miss  Searle  received  quite  a  ninnber  of  letters  from  graduates  living  at  a 
distance,  speaking  of  how  they  had  thought  of  us  and  prayed  for  us  on  that 
day,  and  wished  to  be  here.  It  is,  indeed,  a  day  to  which  we  all  look  for- 
ward, confidently  expecting  a  blessing  in  response  to  the  many  prayers  that 
have  been  offered.  We  all  felt  most  truly  that  God  was  with  us,  and  pray 
that  the  realization  of  his  presence  may  be  with  us  throughout  all  the  year. 

Miss  Charlotte  R.  Willard  writes  from  Marsovan,  Turkey,  Feb.  11,  1899: — 

To  me,  one  of  the  most  interesting  events  of  the  Christmas  vacation  was 
the  gathering  in  our  schoolroom  of  the  women  and  children  from  the  ten 
mission  Sunday  schools  in  the  city,  wdiich  are  being  carried  on  by  girls  of 
our  school.  There  were  about  three  hundred, — a  motley  crowd,  many  of 
them  the  poorest  of  the  poor  Greeks  and  Armenians.    Each  Sunday  school 


240 


LIFE   AND  LIGHT. 


had  something  prepared  in  the  way  of  recitations  and  songs,  and  in  some 
famihar  hymns  the  Sunday  schools  all  united. 

These  people  are  getting  a  very  good  knowledge  of  the  life  of  Christ  and 
of  many  Old  Testament  stories,  and  they  are  nearly  all  people  from  the  old 
churches,  who,  but  for  these  schools,  would  know  almost  nothing  of  the 
gospel.  Qiiite  an  advance  has  lately  been  made  in  some  of  the  schools  in 
the  matter  of  the  women's  learning  verses.  This  was  touchingly  brought 
out  when  two  blind  women  in  the  back  of  the  room  stood  up  and  repeated 
the  twenty-third  psalm.  The  Christmas  tree  of  the  occasion  was  made  very 
pretty  by  candy  bags  of  bright  colors,  many  of  which  were  made  by  Chicago 
friends. 

Our  Christian  Endeavor  Society  has  just  given  to  nearly  every  one  of 
these  Sunday  schools  a  Bible,  to  be  loaned  for  a  week  at  a  time  in  the  houses- 
Last  Sunday,  when  a  woman  came  very  late  to  one  of  the  schools,  she 
explained  that  her  son  had  been  reading  in  such  an  interesting  place  in  the 
Bible  that  she  could  not  bear  to  have  him  stop,  so  she  waited,  and  came 
late,  returning  the  book  I  This  work  is  not  only  good  for  the  poor  who  are 
taught,  but  affords  good  training  in  Christian  work  for  our  girls. 

The  school  year  is  passing  happily  and  successfully.  Miss  Cull  has  given 
us  the  help  which  we  most  needed,  and  we  all  enjoy  her  very  much.  We 
are,  in  the  house,  three  Americans,  four  Armenians,  and  three  Greeks. 
Five  other  teachers  come  in  from  outside  for  part  of  the  day.  We  con- 
stantly feel  the  loss  of  Miss  Gage,  and  look  anxiously  for  the  time  when  she 
can  return  to  us  and  the  work  which  needs  her  so  much. 
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